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PREFACE. 


To all of you suffering, sick and broken hearts, who need love, and who are 
not loved in this evil world. 


To you exiles who travel on earth without finding a homeland, and who cry 
looking at the sky. 


Hope my brothers because the Comforter will not be long in coming. 


When Christ, abandoning the earth, rose glorious in the clouds of heaven, his 
disciples believed themselves orphans and wept. But angels comforted them 
saying to them men of Galilee, why do you stand there weeping and gazing 
at the sky? he who leaves will return even more glorious. 


And that's what I'm telling you, poor abandoned sheep of a religion that 
seems to have left the first. 


Let's not be men of Galilee the whole world is our homeland. 


And our God is not only the God of Jerusalem or Rome, he is the God of the 
whole Universe. 


The synagogue of the Jews believed that they alone had promises of Eternity; 
and behold , Christ came once and abolished the law of Moses, fulfilling it in 
a more sublime way. It is true that Moses had announced another prophet. 


But did not Christ announce the coming of the spirit of intelligence which will 
teach all truth, and which will make of mankind a family of prophets? | still 
have many things to teach you, he says to his apostles, but you cannot bear 
them now. 


It is necessary that | leave the earth adds the savior because if | do not leave 
the comforter will not come; but when | go away, | will send it to you. 


Christ must therefore make room on earth for the comforter. 


If the grain thrown into the earth does not die, says the master again, it 
remains alone and unfruitful; 


but if it corrupts and dies, it yields fruit in abundance. 
The seed of Christ therefore had to die in order to germinate. 


This is why, poor people harnessed to the plow, console yourself the harvest 
will be beautiful. Here comes the time announced by the prophet Joel. 


In those days, says the Lord, | will pour out my spirit on my servants and on 
my handmaidens and the man will no longer say to his brother know the 
Lord because all will know him and will love him in the freedom of the spirit. 


These are the days of fullness which will succeed barrenness and the great 
apostasy; those days of Christian virility of which the apostle speaks, when 


he promises humanity that it will one day be delivered from the borders of 
the hierarchy and the despotism of the priests. 


The new s) nagogue has become sterile like the old one and this Lia, with the 
sick eyes, is jealous of the eiilans of Rachel. | can already hear the council of 
Caiaphas crying out against me he, a blnsphime\ And hypocritical voices 
reply- snurdemfMil he deserves death! |am not surprised ; | read the account 
of the passion of the inaiire. 


But known Fancien the new syna- 


gogue must confess her impotence before the Caesars whose slave she is, 
and say crucify him because we are no longer allowed to kill anyone. 


The scepter has therefore fallen from the hands of Judas and you are obliged 
to flatter those you hate so that they become executioners and serve your 
hatred. 


Brothers | forgive you and | pity you and God is my witness that | would like 
to be anathema for you but | will obey God rather than men. 


The announced signs appeared the corpse attracts the eagles and the flash 
of intelligence shines from the east to the west. 


Here is the second advent of Christ incarnate in humanity here is the man- 
people and God who reveals himself. 


Ilosannah to him who comes in the name of the Lord 


I. 
God. 
God is being. It is because there is something and what is God. 


In all that exists we conceive being and we do not understand nothingness 
we cannot doubt the existence of being but we do not know why it is, nor 
what it is. The primary reason for being is a mystery that man cannot 
penetrate, yet this reason must exist and must have always existed because 
we do not suppose that anything can be born from nothing. This reason must 
be intelligent, since intelligence exists; it must be good, since evil is only a 
deprivation of being, and the plenitude of being, whether moral or physical, 
constitutes what we call the GOOD. 


Now, a good intelligence must be expansive, and the goodness which pours 


out is nothing other than love. The primary reason is therefore intelligence 
and love. 


But the reason for being is not outside of being; otherwise the being would 
no longer be. God is not outside nature, since men are agreed 


to call God the first cause God is in all that exists; it is said to create 
everything, because it is the cause of the existence of everything, but this 
cause, having always existed, has never died without producing its effect. 
nothing of what exists has begun; and the forms which vary incessantly are 
themselves the ceaseless result of the eternal combinations of numbers, 
which move in a circle around the great unity. When one hour strikes on this 
immense dial, a new creation appears; but it comes out of the previous one, 
as for us the time comes out clu 11 dyes the clock of the and the insects that 
swarm in the dust of its cogs count This long series of centuries between the 
stony movements of its pendulum. 


To what did | compare the first cause again, in its laborious repose at the 
center of the eternal cycle? 


She is like a mouth that sucks, breathes and sucks incessantly. 


Its breath chases thousands of new worlds into space, then its mysterious 
lips part and attract them with an ineffable aspiration. 


Thus God rejects and absorbs, he reproves and he chooses; but it repels only 
to attract, and the damned of a world that is ending are the chosen ones of a 
world that is beginning. 


For the being who responds to nothingness pours out and the being who 
attracts nothingness absorbs death into life. 


God is like denying it, which has its ebb and flow, without its waters 
increasing or decreasing. O men who gaze at the sky, why do you seek God 
outside yourselves? Don't you feel your existence? 


God is in you since you are but what is God in you? 


He is intelligence; since you understand. He is love; since you love. 11 is 
expansion nar the form and the voice, since you have imu form and a voice. 
And now why do you tell me to show you the Father ? Look at yourselves and 
you will have seen the Father; look at me, and you will have seen God, for 
the Father is in us and we are in him. 


Go to the East and to the West ride the flying chariot! clouds and run on the 


wing of the venta: fly through the immensity on the paths of the morning 
stars you will be able to see other forms and hear voices hitherto unknown to 
your ears, but you will not see a other God. What about the sky? The goose] 
is the space-where the worlds float. The earth you inhabit is an atom lost in 
the celestial atmosphere which shines in a ravon of a star. You are in 
heaven; and the earth is only the stool for your feet.space? P God is no more 
in heaven than on earth but he is in all that is, and he is all that is. It is 
entirely everywhere and it is contained nowhere. 


It reveals itself or manifests life; and he hides in the darkness that makes us 
dream of death. 


kill death is not: for it cannot be at the same time as life and nothingness can 
only be when it is not. 9 Let him who has ears to hear strive to hear! 


Why are you sad and forsaken, thirsty children of truth and love? 

Oh look and see how beautiful God is as he shines in the sun! how sweet he 
is in the azure of the firmament, how he laughs in the air fragrant with 
flowers! how rich he is on earth 


Oh what! you shake your head and you cry! you feel an emptiness in your 
heart and you get discouraged to live 


Oli Know that there is no emptiness in you it is the fullness of God which 
tears your soul to expand it. 


You are sad because the hour of giving birth has come and you only feel evil, 
because the evil in you is working for good. Take comfort, good exists, good 
is eternal , good is God. 

And it is in him that we live, that we move and that we are. 


Let's not cry, newborn children, because we don't yet see our mother who 
has wrapped us in swaddling clothes, and who cradles us on her heart. 


A few more days and our eyes will open, and we will see his smiling at us. 


II. 
THE MAN. 
Man is the son of God and heir to his kingdom. 


The kingdom of God is the form which is ruled by thought. If we want to use 


this language, matter must obey the spirit. But matter and spirit are not two 
beings, and it is in this that the philosophers have erred. For being is one and 
what is is only in unity. 


Man is God, because he is; but to be, he must be free because the slave does 
not live. He is his master's member, and his master alone lives in him. 


If man had not manifested in himself the freedom of God, man would have 
been only an anima! docile but to the docile animal he preferred the 
rebellious trough and dragged God down with him. And this is why from the 
depths of this sublime fall, he rises triumphantly with Christ and enters 
gloriously into the kingdom of heaven. 


For the kingdom of heaven is the kingdom of intelligence and love, and 
intelligence and love are children of freedom. 


God gave the law to man as a remedy. 


part, which he had to take by assault to enter into life. 


He gave the man freedom like a sweet and virginal lover, but to test his 
heart he raised between him and his bride the fearful specter of death. 


The man saw the beauty of this young queen and he loved her; and for her 
he did all that God had just done for him he gave this life that God had given 
him 


He loved her, no longer as a man can love, but as a God must love with a 
love stronger than death, more invincible than hell. 


And he rushed ahead of the sting of death, his arms outstretched towards his 
royal lover; and the vanquished ghost vanished the man had embraced life. 


But like Jacob, who, after marrying Rachel, had to buy her again with seven 
years of servitude, man must pay for his freedom with seven thousand years 
of struggle and hard work. Do not believe that man dies because humanity 
has only one great soul which passes from generation to generation. 


Man is the symbolic phoenix which consumes itself and is reborn by itself. 
The atoms which represented a good body are transformed into other 
bodies, his animal soul flows into the atmosphere of life, and his spirit 
returns, or rather remains, to God. 


And the atoms will not cease to move until the plenitude of intelligence 
reveals to them 


the perfect order then all the forms sketched out in the course of time will be 
realized and it is thus that we will resuscitate gloriously. 


It is then also that the image of death will be destroyed with time, and that 
triumphant life will shine alone in the great day of eternity. Then God will 
breathe again and launch into infinity a new creation. 


And then we will live in him with a more abundant life and we will descend 
into his works with the breath of his thought, we will travel to new places on 
the wings of his love. We will be the elders of a new race, the angels of men 
to come. 


We will go, celestial messengers, to carry to the limits of infinity the news of 
God. To cross the ocean of space, the stars will be our white nacelles. 


We will turn into sweet visions to rest the weeping eyes; we will pick radiant 
lilies in unknown meadows, and we will shake the dew of them on the earth. 


We will touch the eyelid of the sleeping child, and gently rejoice his mother's 
heart at the sight of the beauty of her beloved son. 


Hl. 
WIFE. 


The man is the love of intelligence, the woman is the intelligence of love. 


Woman is God's rest and complacency, the end of his revelation and the 
crown of his works. 


The woman is before the man because she is a mother, and the man must 
honor her, because she gives birth with pain. 


In the essence of God intelligence is before love but in manifestation love 
precedes intelligence. 


This is why the woman is more than the man in the world. 


She also preceded man in sin and in glory she gave her life for freedom, and 
man gave his life for her. 


Thus she made herself God by absorbing her being in a ray of divinity and 
man then saw her so beautiful that he adored her. 


But soon the snake crept into his heart, and the man wanted to dispute the 


divinity with his companion. 

Now, as love does not covet, it could not use love, it had recourse to force. 
And he avenged himself for the captivity of his heart by brutally chaining the 
delicate hands of his queen. 

And the woman was a mother of sorrows struck by the hand of her children. 


Man has coveted her beauty, and wanted to squeeze into his own side that 
portion of his flesh so gloriously deified. 


And he reigned by a material and blind power over her whom his love is 
forced to call Mistress. 


And the woman was like Christ, who conquered the world by his patience in 
pain. O Eve | salute you and | adore you in your triumphant fall 


O Mary | salute you and | adore you in your tears 


For you were crucified before Jesus and you died for him every day before he 
died for you. 


But you will rise with him in glory and you will consummate your eternal 
marriage in glory. 


Moses named God his Lord; Jesus called him his father and | will say my 
Mars. Israel feared the Lord and served him; Christians honored the Father 
and submitted themselves unto death following the example of the Son. 


But the children of the new Eve will adore H will love their mother in the 
delights of the spirit of love. 


And the mother will carry them in her arms, feed them from her breast, 
console them with her carcstu'b and put them to sleep on her heart. 


And all men will be simple and double like little children; they will all see 
themselves smiling at the same smile and meeting under the;” same kisses. 


And they will feel that they are brothers, and they will hold out their arms. 


And in a sweet and naive embrace they will say to each other that it is good 
to be together and to love each other. 


IV. 


CREATION. 


Love fertilizes the intelligence by an eternal embrace and the being springs 
in floods from the ecstasy of their happiness. 


Being is an incessant creation whose form, inexhaustible in its riches, 
recounts the ineffable marvels. 


Intelligence is the mirror where love wants to look at itself, and it dresses the 
faces of all beings in turn, like a young bride who tries on her finery the day 
before her marriage and it looks at itself and in all these forms. he thinks he 
is beautiful and aspires to reproduce. 


He embraces the beauty he loves and beings descend in pairs from the 
fertile womb of the first beloved. 


And these couples images of love, love each other, kiss and reproduce. 


And in the union which fertilizes them, they feel the entire divinity because 
their senses then become a soul, and their soul is nothing more than love; 
And in this love which pours out they feel eternal fruitfulness springing from 
their bosom. 


Because creation never began and it will never end. 


The divine thought is produced in the world by successive images; and in 
these images, r God was talking to himself. 


He looked at himself in his work and he recognized himself as God and he 
adored himself alive in what he had done. 


As soon as he had rested in man on the seventh day, he began to look at his 
handiwork and find it perfectly beautiful. 


And man worshiped God successively in all the wonders of his power. 


The elements, the stars, the fish, the birds, the reptiles, the animals and 
even man had altars. This is how creation took pleasure in itself and how God 
knew and loved himself under the magnificent clothes of which a mysterious 
and solemn week saw him change every day. 


And the creation, which had taken place on earth, reproduced itself in 
heaven. 


The six thousand years that our world has already lasted are the great week 
of divine creation. Christ was heavenly PA.dani whom God made in soli 


image on the sixth day. 


Now this man is bored of being alone, and he has fallen into a deep lethargy. 
And God will draw the woman from her open side by the spear and this 
woman will be the mother of the living and heaven and earth will adore you. 


She will come out of Ch;-ist, of which she is already the mother; and she will 
become his wife, and their first kiss will result in happiness (he will never 
end. 


They poor, and the blind, and the lame will be invited to the wedding feast 
and will receive the wedding dress, and the afflicted will be seized with great 
joy, and they will look at each other "with great sweetness and an ineffable 
smile. because they will have cried long-lems. 


IA TRINITY. 


When the man still a child had chained his mother, he fell under the power of 
an inflexible and jealous father. 


Fate had laws of iron, Arimanes got drunk with tears and Moloch devoured 
his children. Jehovah thundered at mo:it Sinai; and Jupiter, seated on the 
nebulous peak of Olympus, shook the universe with a flick of his eyebrows. 
But God was only so terrible for the troubled conscience of a guilty child, for 
the childhood of humanity also had its games and its celebrations that 
heaven blessed with a mysterious smile and the father, as if intoxicated, 
then let slip the secrets of his heart. 


The Zépliyre kidnapped Psyche in the enchanted palaces of Cupid; and the 
disobedience of the lover 


Z 


made her a wife and a goddess, after the (‘tests of exile and death, under 
the wrath of Venus. 


Adonis, victim of the boar he had immolated, made Beauty and Love cry. 
Thus was already revealed the painful triumph of Christ and the future 
reward of exiled humanity. 


A law was then given to the world to renew the temptation of Adam. This law 
established a pact of servitude whose price would be animal pleasures. The 
slaves submitted to the law and were lost by the law. Children only obeyed 


freedom and were saved by love. This is why the Jews were reprobated and 
deicides, and this is also why the Gentiles were called to salvation. 


This is why those who still believe themselves today the heirs of the 
promises, and who are the slaves of the law, crucify the Savior a second 
time, while the spirit descends on the reprobate of this world and on the 
children of the rebels. . 


Moses protested against Pharaoh, Jesus against the false zealots of Moses 
Luther against the false zealots of Jesus, and the spirit protests both against 
anyone who is not with Moses Jesus and Luther, the apostle of freedom. 


For any law which compresses the dash of humanity towards life is a test of 

love. To save oneself by the law it is necessary to break it; and to be worthy 

of God one must dare to disobey him. But do you believe that man can resist 
the will of God? 


God's will is that man be free. Because only then can he look at him with 
love and nurture his son. 


And the slaves of the law who make themselves the tyrants of consciences 
and the servants of fear, and the misers of hope and the Pharisees of all the 
synagogues and of all the religions are accursed. 


They remained in the outer darkness instead of entering the feast hall. They 
wanted to save their soul, and they lost it; freedom despised them because 
they believed that this daughter of God had her home in hell. 


Also, when the son of God came into the world, they tied him to the cross, 
and all the rebels to the law tied themselves to the Crucified. They were cast 
out and proscribed by the synagogue; they were proscribed by tyrants unto 
death; and they triumphed. 


God then showed himself to them in the bloody and victorious figure of Jesus 
risen from the tomb and they called him their brother. 


They avenged the death of Christ on the world that had condemned him and 
they blew everywhere the fire that Jesus had come to bring on earth; and 
everywhere they carried the sword which his word had sharpened. 


The reign of Christ was a reign of destruction Christians protested by 
voluntary abstinence against the usurpation of men without love and they 
thus heaped coals of fire on their heads for eighteen hundred years. In vain 
the kings put the cross on their necks 


crowns were broken and the gibbet of Christ crushed the foreheads of kings 
against the earth. But the Judaic ordeal continued under the reign of Jesus 
and Christianity had its synagogue and its high priests. 


There were still men who called themselves Christians and who did not want 
to be free from the apostles of the Crucified who paled before the cross of 
the Judas who sold their master for thirty denarii, in order to buy a tomb and 
sleep there in peace. peace. 


Then the spirit protested against the servitude where one wanted to enchain 
the brothers of Christ and cut the great widowhood of the Christian world. 
Luther married Christ in the person of the priest, and all true children of God 
rushed to their lover's freedom at Luther's word. 


And freedom broke the last bonds of the law and revealed this great and 
only commandment of God expressed in three words, as God had revealed 
himself in three persons Understand love and be free. 


Fear haddil, Believe, tremble and obey. Then the man woke up as if from a 
long sleep and he woke up in the arms of a tender mother. 


Thus there are in God three persons who are but one and the same God a 
Father of men a Son of this Father, who was man like us to love us as 
brothers, and a Spirit of love who is tender like a mother and delicious as a 
bride. For children God is father; for teens- 


cens he is a brother for mature men he is love. 


The three persons are distinct and equal in all things and they are in each 
other and they are not without each other. 


But they are one and the same God. 


The Jews knew the being of God; Christians have adored in the Gospel the 
eternal fruitfulness of his intelligence, and the children of the Spirit will taste 
his inexhaustible love. 


Thus God revealed himself three times to the world, always different and 
always the same. 


And each of his revelations was announced by a glorious disobedience and 
by a new Sacrifice of man to the freedom which makes him God. Love makes 
no threats, and obedience is the daughter of fear. 


But fear excludes love. Let a tyrant say Love me, or I'll kill you, the slave will 
be afraid and will lie; the free man will laugh at the tyrant and die. Woe to 


those who have taken God for a tyrant for they will be thrown into outer 
darkness, and there they will toss about to find love, and they will not find it 
he dwells in the light with holy freedom 


Glory to the Father to the Son and to the Holy Spirit to the Father who buried 
Egyptian tyranny in the Red Sea and who protested with Moses against the 
extortioners of Pharaoh to the Son who, from the top of his cross, shed his 
blood on the Roman world to condemn him to 1 anathema and who 
protested with Jesus against the fanaticism of the priests and the selfishness 
of the powerful in the Holy Spirit which is now upsetting 


the universe to create a new world, and who protested with Jean Hus, Luther 
and Lamennais against the oppression of the priests who were inquisitors of 
thought and the despotism of kings who murdered bodies and souls. 


Each person of the Trinity has ciated and destroyed a world. 


And nothing was created nor destroyed because the Fi's came out of the 
Father, and the Spirit proceeds from the Father and the Son and the Spirit is 
in the Son, and the Son is in the Father. 


But each person has his more special manifestation and it is always the 
same God. 


Vi. 
LUCIFER 


The Angel of Liberty was born before dawn, and God called him the Morning 
Wing. 


Glory to you O Lucifer because being the most sublime of intelligences you 
were able to believe yourself the equal of God 


Lucifer means the angel of light, or otherwise of science. It was worthy of 
centuries of ignorance to make him the prince of demons. 


And you fell like lightning, from the sky where the sun drowned you in its 
brightness to furrow with your own rays the dark and majestic sky of the 
night. 


You shine when the sun goes down, and your sparkling gaze precedes the 
dawn. And when the day has vanquished the darkness, you will not fade , 
solitary star, but you will soar into the heart of the sun, whose rays will never 
erase your splendor again. You will return victorious and you will be around 


God like a diadem of glory you will shine on his heart like a diamond. 


The Father will arm you with his lightning; the Son will give you a scepter 
surmounted by a cross; and the Spirit, under the figure of a young virgin with 
a sweet smile, will place on your still scarred forehead the first kiss of his 
love 1 


And you will be like the triumphant warrior who returns to his father's homes. 
And you'll be called the light of the world, beautiful angel of freedom 


No, you are not the spirit of evil, generous spirit of rebellion and noble pride! 
Evil is nothingness, it is the deprivation of good and good is freedom i 


Because freedom is the daughter of intelligence and the mother of love 


Perish all the joys of slaves! they can only eternalize their shame, but glory 
would triumph exiled in the eternal weeping of the proscribed. He fought 
against God and he defeated him because it is to be victorious to have 
fought against him. 


God can only be defeated by his equal and his equal is himself. 0 Lucifer you 
came out of the bosom of God, and God called you back to him. 


You are the stain of his mouth and the aspiration of his heart. 


You didn't listen because you understood and you didn't obey because you 
loved. 


Glory to you spirit of intelligence and love because as Christ suffered the 
torture of the cross, you endured the torture of hell! the world has unaudited 
you as it has cursed it, and like it you have been counted among the dead, 
but behold you are resuscitating, immortal redeemer of the angels! 


And Christ, who in heaven where he reigned is still crowned with thorns, will 
receive from your hands a crown of gold. 


For the gold has been purified by the flames, and the flames are eternal like 
the hearth of love which kindles them. 


The spirit of love is a furnace that burns and consumes hate; it is an ever- 
still, ever- active lake of fire . 


And hell and death have been cast into this lake of fire and henceforth will 
be no more. 


vile. 


GAIN AND ABEL. 


Sensation, in man, manifests itself before 


thought he is initiated into intelligence by love ; and by intelligence he loves 
more. 


There is in man an angel sown, so to speak, and buried in the body of an 
animal. 


Now, the flesh tends to suffocate the spirit by the blind force of its inertia; 
and animal life fears the awakening of thought, which wants in its turn to 
enchain and break it, to free itself from its embrace. The first child of 
mankind is a wild and tough man who cultivates the land. 


The second is a sweet and handsome adolescent who leads the herds and 
contemplates the sky. 


And they cannot agree together the flesh kills the spirit the man of the earth 
strikes down the man of heaven; brute force prevails for a moment against 
love. 


So that, in a long exile, and through infinite remorse, she learns what she 
has lost. And to the man who killed the spirit a voice ceaselessly cries from 
the bottom of his deserted heart Coin what have you done with your brother? 
To 


And he goes everywhere looking for rest and he does not find it. 


It was the children of Cain who were the first to build cities surrounded by 
walls, to steal the earth from other men and to defend themselves against 
the charity with which they slaughtered the children. They are the ones who 
invented the masters and who made despotism and servitude into an 
infernal society. 


In order to quietly devour the human prey that fell under the arrows of 
Nimrod. And from the beginning to this day, the 


son of Cain pursue and kill the children of Abel But divine vengeance in turn 
pursues the assassins and marks them on the forehead. 


VIII. 
THE FALL OF ANGELS. 


Angels are spiritual men; and men are earthly angels. 

What is the abode of the angels of heaven, and what is their bliss? He can 
say it, (has sacrificed to him for the contemplation of the things of eternity, 
all the joys of his mortal life. 


The sky is beautiful in its solendor because all its harmony is a long canticle 
of love. 


But when love shines in a woman's eyes she is more beautiful than the sky. 


And that's why the angels fell; they were jealous of the woman, and they 
coveted her instead of loving and adoring her. 


And the woman was chased by the serpent; and she fell in her traps 
And since that time, captive of brute force and gross lust, she gives birth in 


pain to the man of intelligence and love. And the dragon stands before her, 
ready to devour her fruit. 


But the new-born child shall be caught up to the throne of God: and thence 
he shall smash the world with a rod of iron. 


The angel of despotism is the angel of murder and debauchery he hates 
woman and pursues her with implacable rage, but woman will crush his 
head. 

The spirit of evil is not Lucifer, the glorious rebel is Satan, the angel of 
domination and slavery. It is Satan who tempts the world, and it is Lucifer 
who saves it by raising it against Satan Satan is the father of the law; Lucifer 
is the father of grace. 

Despotism is death; and freedom is life. 

Despotism is the flesh and freedom is the spirit. 

Despotism is hell; and freedom is heaven. 

IX. 

LOVE. 


Search heaven and earth and you will find nothing more beautiful than love, 
nothing sweeter than its delights. 


It is a harmony which rises from all beings towards God, and which, from the 
bosom of God, flows over all beings like an inexhaustible dew. Love knows 
neither law nor fear, it is the son of freedom. 


He is a creator like God and wants to give everything to what he loves. 


Sufferings are his delight, and death is his triumph, when he can suffer or die 
for the beloved 


God is all love, and all love is God, for the lust of the flesh is the sister of 
hate, and blasphemes the name of love. 


The hatred of the egoist seeks to destroy so that he exists alone and his false 
love seeks to absorb in order to enjoy alone again. 


And his hatred is better than his love: for it is better to perish under the 
blows of a wicked man than to live the life of a wicked man. 


The jealousy of true love seeks only the happiness of the loved object. 


And he who loves aspires to give his happiness and his life, he only wants 
joys to share them. He would even sacrifice more than his life because, for 
the good of what he loves, he would like to renounce even the happiness of 
being loved by it. 


O my God when | believed that you put your glory in vengeance, how many 
times in confessing my guilt, did | not desire hell! A man loved a woman and 
became her husband, but the woman's heart fell in love with another man. 


And the husband of this woman having known it pretended 


to ignore it, and secretly committed suicide, bequeathing all his property to 
the one he had loved so much. 


1 It is because he had loved this woman with a true love and this man was a 
child of God although suicide is in itself a crime. A child of Satan would have 
slaughtered the woman, and would have said to console herself. At least she 
will not live happily. 


Anything that can turn into hate is already hate; and as fire tests gold, the 
sorrows of the heart test love. 


| loved a young girl and lost myself for her in this world; and because | could 
only give her my heart, she despised me and forsook me; and his mad love 
has become like an open door to all strangers. 


And | did not repent of having loved her because love has its reward in itself 
and if now she came back to me, | would wash her soiled dress with my 
tears, and | would wipe her eyes with my kisses. 


And | would rejoice more in her return than if she had never abandoned me 
because | love her as God loved me. 


And when | meet her on my way, | turn away for fear of saddening her with 
my looks, and for fear of seeing her blush. 


And when | remember the infidelities of my life my heart is filled with hope 
and consolation because | hope that God will be for me as | am for the young 
girl. 


You who love, hope in him for | 


say in truth that he has chosen his asylum in your heart. 
X. 
THE FAITH. 


Faith is the trust of love. The child receives the food prepared for him by his 
mother and never asks if it does not contain some poison. 


It is because his love believes in the wisdom and love of his mother. 
Providence is our mother, let us believe in her wisdom and her love. 


The child knows that he does not have enough experience to question his 
father and ask him the reasons for his behavior, but the father laughs at the 
child Leoi e/,1 well; this is wrong and the child believes it. So humanity has 
been led by faith in the days of its infancy. 


And all those who have not attained the virility of reason and love must 
submit their inexperience to faith, which is the reason of love, they must 
grow under the tutelage of Christ, their eldest son. 


All depth of virile thought is, for the young child, an impenetrable mystery. 


But if he makes fun of the speeches of old people for that, isn't he a young 
fool? Young people who laugh at the mysteries of religion, you resemble that 
unwise child. And if you loved wisdom you would have faith in the wisdom of 
love. 


If God has given you more intelligence, help the belated progress of your 
brothers, instead of laughing while hearing them stutter; because love is 
never mocking. Give me a man who truly loves his brothers and who feels a 
noble pleasure in devoting himself to their happiness. | am sure that in this 
man the soul and its celestial joys triumph over the senses and their brutal 
emotions. 


And if this man tells me | don't believe | will shake his hand smiling and tell 
him My brother you believe. 


What does it matter to me that your language does not know how to explain 
its symbol, if your works are its living reality ? 


What does it matter to me that a book does not speak to your spirit, if the 
spirit of the book acts in your heart? For faith does not consist in knowing 
how to dispute over words, but in fulfilling from the heart the meaning of the 
divine words. 


So don't be sorry for childish difficulties, and don't be like the schoolboy who 
throws it away crying, for a word he hasn't learned. You say This word of God 
is absurd and revolts my heart so | no longer want to believe in God. 


And you can't see that you believe in God 


precisely because you cannot admit falsehood and absurdity in him. 


Say if you want to be wise This word presents to my mind only an absurd 
meaning; so | don't understand it or it is not from God because God is 
wisdom and truth. 


And then you may encounter difficulties in study, but you will never have 
doubts against faith. 


What man ever said in the sincerity of his heart Being is not Love is bad; 
good is bad? 


What man enjoying his reason and speaking in good faith has ever envied 
the condition of the brute ? P This one, no doubt, had never seen a mother's 
smile respond to a gentle surge of her heart; he had never felt her breast 
quivering with happiness while pressing a friend's breast ; a young virgin had 
never lowered her beautiful eyes and trembled at the touch of her hand he 
had never felt a celestial joy moisten his eyelid when he wiped away the 
tears of misfortune But he at least felt he was born for all these things so 
holy and when he blasphemed life in the bitterness of his heart, his cry of 
distress was full of all the jealousy of love.not! you lament that you are not 
loved, and you exhale the complaints of a faith which thinks itself deceived. 


0 my brothers do not tell me that you do not believe because from the cradle 
to the grave man cannot live for a single moment without love and love lives 
on faith. 


And all the bntlemt ::s of your hearts, and all the sighs of your mouth, and all 
the words of your soul, are acts of faith. 


You no more doubt this intelligence and love than you doubt life . 


But you bring Us down in the lassitudes of the soul, and you covet the icpos 
of burning in the enjoyments of the flesh. 


Do n't love France, and you will never doubt life. Love to live and live to love, 
el, you will never hide the hideous embraces of death 


XI. 
IA LJBEtiTy. 


If God is our father, then we are not his slaves and how would we be the 
enclaves of men. ? 


The child sits at the father 's table , and it is the father who serves his 
children as he has done at the banquet of his sacrifice. 


The son is honored like the father by the friends of the house because it is 
the same blood and the same name; and Therilage of the father belongs to 
the son. This is why God wanted to discern his children from the slaves and 
he gave them the law as a test. 


And the law was not for children because children have no other law than 
love. 


Animals are below man because they obey man, and slaves are silent, the 
cattle of fear. 


Because their soul had become attached to the grass they were grazing, and 
they wanted to digest their pasture in the park of servitude. 


The vices which make man look like a brute are the first enemies of his 
freedom. Slave to drunkenness, man sacrifices to this vile inclination his 
wife, his children and his soul. And he comes to no longer even have the 
blind instinct of the animal to guide himself . 


A slave to impure debauchery, man outrages the sacred sources of his 


existence, drowning in the sprouts of hestial lust the fiery flame of umour . 
He repels the divinity which came down to him to create and fills the wounds 
of death with abortions. 


There is another passion that chains the heart of Pbo.iuue, and (he stifles it 
in the redoubled embrace of iron buses) it is the desire to possess the earth 
alone. This unbridled desire is the eldest son of Satan and the rhomicide . _ 


The ciVciie curses the life of his brothers and like the crow he wants to 
devour the corpses. The ambitious, more infernal still, wants to imprison 
souls in his pride, as the miser locks up gold in his always hungry coffers. 
They have enslaved themselves to their senseless lust; and this pitiless 
master strikes them with his rod of iron and leaves them no rest. 


It is thus that misunderstood love avenges itself ; and, on the day of their 
death, their thin soul, empty, inflamed and naked, will shiver in the cold 
night where the cursed shadows are lost. 


ht they will stretch out their arms to seek there the god they have made for 
themselves; and they will forever embrace only their pale and icy skeleton’. 


It is intelligence and love that liberate men because the very body of man is 
the first enemy that he must tame. 


Woe to those who brutalize themselves in the joys of the clear because they 
will wallow in servitude and will no longer think of getting up again But you 
who have conquered the flesh, defend against earth and against heaven 
itself, holy freedom spirit! 


Mind must yield only to mind; and faith only obeys love . 
This is why Christ, in dying, judged his executioners. 


And that is why John Hus, from the middle of his pyre, struck down the 
assembly of the midwayers and made the one who then held the empire of 
Satan blush. For the kings of this corrupt world are the cn.fans of the devil 
and their power is the power of hell; and they dare to reign in the name of 
Jesus Christ 


And that's the antichrist that was to come; and he has come and he must 
come again and he is already in the world. 


All the evil comes from the side of the aquilon but the children of God have 
nothing to fear because the prince of this world is judged. 


Freedom is like the thunder which men use in their fights the more it is 
compressed the more it bursts. 


However, now it is trampled in all humanity with all the weight of a corrupt 
world also its explosion will upset the universe because h) freedom’ it is God 
and one chained it during its sleep. But she will wake up, and her wrath will 
be terrible, and when she stirs in her chains, heaven and earth will shake. Let 
the men of ill will not then accuse us because we have warned them. We 
would like to prevent them from perishing but we cannot stop the arm of 
God. It is not Elijah who is troubling all of Israel, it is Anab's tyranny. 


We do not call the people to arms and revenge; but would to God (that the 
rich were no more seditious and provocative than we are) 


You eat the people alive and you believe they won't cry 


Cover him with heaps of stones, bury him in your tombs and | tell you in 
truth that if he is silent, the stones will cry out. 


Xl. 
PRAYER. 


Prayer is the outpouring of the soul in wisdom i:t djins eternal love, 


It is the gaze of the mind towards truth and the sigh of the heart towards 
supreme beauty. It is the smile of the child at his mother , it is the murmur of 
the beloved who leans towards the kisses of his beloved. 


It is the sweet joy of the loving soul that expands in an ocean of love. 
It is the sadness of the wife in the absence of the new husband. 


It is the sigh of the traveler who thinks of his homeland. It is the thought of 
the poor man who works to feed his wife and children. 


Because he who works, prays Die Fa said by the mouth of the people. 


And the daily suffering of the people is a long and continuous work, so God 
hears the complaint of the people and the prayer of the poor does violence 
to his justice. 


How do those who oppress, the people, hope to remain unpunished, when so 
many tearful prayers go up day and night to the throne of God, to ask him 
for vengeance? 


That is why we do not tire of praying; but let us not pray like the Pharisees 


and hypocrites who think they are dragging down the graces of heaven in 
the inexhaustible flow of their words. Let us pray in silence in the rest of our 
hearts, and raise to our unknown Father a gaze of trust and love. Let us 
accept with faith and resignation the part he gives us in the sorrows of life. 
and all the beats of our heart will be words of prayer. 


Do we need to learn 


3. 


of God what things we ask of him, and does he not know what is necessary 
for us? If we cry, let us present our tears to Him; if we rejoice, let us smile at 
him. If he strikes us, let's lower our heads; if he caresses us let us fall asleep 
in his arms 


And our prayer will be perfect, when we pray without even knowing that we 
are praying. 


For he who submits himself to the hours and formulas of prayers is like the 
clock which strikes when the wheel has turned but does not know how to 
count the time it announces. 


As long as the fire burns, the smoke rises towards the sky So as long as the 
soul is alive, the prayer rises towards God. 


Prayer is not a sound that strikes the ear; it is a silence that penetrates the 
heart. 


And soft tears moisten the eyelid and sighs escape like the smoke of 
incense. 


And one feels seized by an ineffable love for all that is beauty, truth and 
justice and one throbs with a new life and one no longer fears dying. 


For prayer is the eternal life of intelligence and love, it is the life of God on 
earth. The Father prays the Son to come down the they pray the Father to 
forgive and the Spirit prays all that exists to love and be happy. 


Amen Spirit of love! come; and everything will be created for happiness; and 
you renew] erase the face of the earth! Amen Amen! Let it be so 


XIll. 
THE SIN. 


Sin is the abortion of intelligence and of love. 


It is the man who does not rise when God calls to light, and who remains 
asleep in the darkness. 


It is the stupid or heartless child, who turns away angrily when his mother 
hands him the liras. 


It is the clay vase that the fire has not hardened, and which lets out the 
sweet liquor of life. Also the vessels of sin will be broken and re-kneaded by 
the potter and returned to the eternal fire until they become vessels of honor 
worthy of the king's table. 


Let him who understands meditate on what he understands 


Sin is the child of ignorance or error, but ignorance and error are tests of the 
love of truth and the truth of love. Sweet liberty, our mother and bride, 
showed herself to us in the beginning; then she fled into the shadows of 
death and called us to her, to see if love would be stronger in us than fear. 


And 1 man rushed towards her through the 


night and he crashed against the stone and he fell into the precipices and he 
was torn between the brambles of the path. 


But when the day finally shows him his beloved, do you think she will blame 
him for the wounds he has faced for her? To him who will always have 
walked despite his falls and bruises, she will give the nuptial robe and rest in 
the embraces of the bride. 


But to those who have been afraid of the darkness and who have sat 
wrapped in their mantle and who have lit the selfish lamp of their reason to 
keep themselves in its pale light freedom will show itself from afar with a 
bitter reproach of their cowardice and their ingratitude. 


And if they are not dead they will wake up but if they have fallen asleep in 
the death of selfishness, they will be thrown into the great fire of the furnace 
which prepares gold, silver and brass to be thrown into the mold, to 
embellish the temple of the Lord. 


And before living again, they will feel they are dying by their fault and will 
believe that it is forever. But their very despair will be an act of love anda 
spark of life. 


And that spark will germinate like a seed within their corruption and death. 
And they will only enter later in the life of humanity and through great pain. 


And their birth will be for eternal life a late and laborious childbirth. 


When the potter works, he takes a mass of earth and kneads it to make a 
vase. 


But as the vase is finished, he rejects some of the clay he had first chosen. 
Then he collects all these debris and reunites them with the mass which 
must serve him for other works. So those in whom there was not found 
enough divinity to find life in death, those who did not love freedom, because 
they did not see the beauty of it, those were rejected. by the Eternal worker 
who makes man. 


Do they have the right to complain? No, because reopening disposes of its 
clay as it pleases, they do not suffer from the deprivation of being because 
one cannot regret what one ignores. 


Those who desire life already have life working within them to overcome 
death. But verily | say unto you, that nothing which the heavenly Worker first 
rejects shall be lost. Because he works constantly and each work is finished 
on its own day. 


But as the potter knocks on the vase which he removes from the fire, to 
know if it is happily finished, Dle't tests the man by fear and by pain. 


If the vase resists, the potter rejoices and says | have made this!;<MC. 


If the man resists, God extends his arms to him with joy and says .7 <M e? 
Me?!6~'e a son /é and intelligent C<MMWt6 MtO~. 


But everything that allows itself to be broken is thrown back into the inert 
mass, from which the spirit successively draws plants, animals and men. 


And nothing that does not yet exist can suffer. 


And nothing that exists suffers except to give birth to happiness. “ Now, 
before God, sin does not exist, because evil is the nothingness of good; and 
the good exists. Evil exists only in our ignorant imagination, because we 
don't know that everything that seems bad to us is a laboriously born good. 


It is an evil that the weakness, and the ignorance, and the infinite misery of 
the child who has just been born and it is from this evil nevertheless that 
later come all the good things of human life. 


Sin is the fall of the newborn; and his mother picks him up without getting 
angry with him, for she knows he can't walk yet. 


XIV. 
ABRAHAB1. 


The Bible is the picture book of God. At the head of the magnificent symbols 
of humanity appears Abraham, the father of believers. He leaves his native 
land, as A-dam had left the earthly Paradise, to seek in exile the land of 
freedom. 


And the lihetré Accompanies it is the young and old Sara whom the kings of 
Egypt and Cérara seek to rape. 


For her beauty cannot grow old; but God, to prove her husband, closed her 
womb and made her host for a time. 


Then the law represented by Hagar is given to the man and she conceives a 
son who is to grow up later under the name of Ishmael and reign under the 
name of Muhammad. 


And the bondage of the law rises up against freedom; but liberty strikes and 
chastises her. 


And Hagar returns to the roof of Abraham to bring her son into the world. 


And man no longer fears it because a fruit of the future germinates within 
freedom. 


The religion of Christ, represented parisaac is announced by three angels 
new revelation of the Trinity it comes into the world, and Ismael who wants 
to persecute it is relegated to Id dusert. 


And the son of man grows up in the house of his father who delights in his 
love. But the spirit of God, which leaves no rest n riiumanité, ~u.scm'‘a. that 
he should be free like him demands a strange sacrifice of man. This son of 
the promise, this heir of the future, cc Christ, object of the Father's 
complaisance, we must rhyme with the Lord on the mountain of visions. God 
fights against himself and man feels within himself the strength to overcome 
heaven. To obey the religion and the love which work him, he goes to Christ, 
whose religion is no longer for him but a chain of flesh and blood. 


But God stops his arm and shows him a ram which, like the pride of the 
Pharisees and 


<j]the doctors, was caught by the horns in a thorn bush. 


11 .si)cni)c this form destined to die, and brings back his son released from 
all his bonds. Here we are now 1 humanity 


XV 
ISAAC. 
Isaac is the symbol of Christ. 


He marries a woman who makes him forget his mother the new law is 
sweeter than the old law. 


This woman has two twin sons who fight in her arms; fear, remnant of 
ancient bondage, under the figure of Esau; and the love figured by Jaco]- 


The eraiute is born first, it is an ugly and savage child; then comes the united 
love, under the figure of Jacob promises to supplant fear. These two brothers 
Leave each other and cannot agree together. 


Fear, hungry for rewards. gives up her birthright for more food, and while she 
tires and works to earn her father's good graces, Jacob stays with her . 


of his mother whom he loves and through care (on whom he is blessed 
instead <TEsau. 


But when the spirit of Christ seemed to leave the earth when the servants of 
fear ruled and persecuted the children of Famenur, Jacob fled, traveler)’ and 
exile. 


But he falls asleep in the desert, and a golden ladder descends from the sky 
and falls on his heart. And his nKmtcut sighs to God like angels and the 
blessings of God descend to him, beautiful and immortal like the spirits of 
heaven. 


And Jacob cries out, waking up in the middle of the desert It's God's M~? 
MCMCM, and | didn't know it 


XIV. 

JACOB. 

Jacob represents humanity. 

He has the liberty figured by Rachel, and he must earn it by long labors . 


And Lia image of the law. is given to him in order to absorb in his fruitfulness 
the too youthful ardor of the robust pastor, and to swim at the tender Racch) 


in more chosen and gentler establishments. God shows himself at'or? to man 
as a miserly and capricious master. 


But Jacob has become 'If Le and he flees the tyranny of Laban, from whom 
tiboté steals his idols. The law begets sons whose groin dishonors his father 
the synagogue was to condemn Christ to death. 


Freedom engenders two Os Joseph, figure of Christ, rejected by his proud, 
and savior of his brothers; and Benjamin, the Spirit of freedom, who, at birth, 
kills his mother, for freedom is mortal and imperfect before the reign of the 
Spirit. It is only a woman in labor who must die giving birth to a man. 


But it is Joseph who must feed Jacob during the sterility of the earth, it is he 
whom his brothers must adore. » 


And he shows himself to them first as a harsh and unjust master, then his 
tears betray him; i! let out a cry and say | ~MM Jo.?~o~ 


And throwing himself on Benjamin's neck he kisses him, weeping because ]s 
Christ loves by preference ! this sweet spirit of freedom. 


And Jacob blesses the sons of Joseph but he prefers the youngest to the 
eldest, because freedom must be born of the Gospel after slavery, and after 
fear love. 


XVII. 
MOTHER. 


Moses is the spirit of freedom he is born in the person 


secution of tyranny and Pharaoh seeks to smother him in the cradle. 


The word which flees as round carries him abandoned in his basket, and 
curiosity daughter of tyranny, raises him secretly at the very court of the 
persecutor he grows up in the midst of the corruption he must fight, and 
learns to know I&. tyrants. 


He finally comes out of this retreat where revenge was fed to him and 
protests against tyranny by one of those acts of courage that cowards call 
crimes he finds an Egyptian who mistreated an Israelite, kills him and hides 
his body in the sand. Even those whom he wants to kil! do not understand 
him, they seek him like a murderer, he flees to the desert and wants to seek 
rest there, but God opposes him like a flaming hedge and throws him back 
on Pharaoh, arming him. of snakes that slither against the power of Fimpie. 


He returns with an almighty word Heaven has established him as the god of 
Pharaoh. At his voice, darkness falls on Egypt importunate frogs croak even 
under the tyrant's table, and the king's cup turns red with horror with bloody 
water. Sovereign opinion has spoken the Israelites will come out of servitude; 
all the obstacles are leveled before the eénie who gives birth to miracles the 
mountains:) flee like terrified herds ; the seas open their breasts and close in 
on the persecutors of the people. Freedom triumphs but it is still in the 
desert. 


However, at his invincible word, hearts 


the hardest soften and water springs from the veins of the rock ) the bread 
distributed by fraternity . Often he regrets his ancient servitude and irritates 
the freedom which strikes him with terrible punishments ; for it must be 
saved or killed , and it has not been invoked in vain. 


However, amid thunders she proclaims the sweetest of all laws ~~e~ Z~'CM 
t~c tout t'o~'e co°M7', and ~e ~roo/K~M co~Mte AT 


fOM~-MtC~K?~. 


The desert is crossed and all the old souls infected with the venom of 
servitude have perished there without seeing the promised land. It belongs 
to a young and believing race to cross the sacred river. 


But the children of God can only establish themselves through war; the old 
world must perish to make way for the new world. The blackest of terrors 
spread like night over all the lights of the world; and in this terrible night, 
sounds a formidable trumpet whose bursts bring down the walls the sun 
stops in the sky to watch the kings die the heads, formerly crowned, roll 
under the feet of the people the trees are laden with the fruits of death and 
swing royal spoils. The land is shared equally with all. 


God alone is king; and the people reign in their name governed by the law of 
love and judged by their fathers and their elders. ~ne~ So be it! 


XVIII. 
CHRIST. 


Christ is the victim of freedom, the destroyer of the criminal world and the 
god of revolution. 


He comes when Judas has dropped the scepter from his hands, when Israel is 
without virtue when the fatherland is extinguished. 


His mother is a virgin because the thought that gives birth to the sacrifice is 
full of austere love and renounces the pleasures of life. 


He is born in the manger, in the midst of poverty, and the people of the 
people recognize you and worship him and a new light is shown in heaven. 
Herod searches for him to cut his throat innocent blood flows under the knife 
of tyranny; but Herod only kills his own son, and the child Christ escapes his 
executioners. He must be great the better to sacrifice himself for the 
salvation of the world. The son of the craftsman meditates the great 
revolution in the work of the workshop, and he is subject to his parents 
because freedom does not revolt against the authority of wisdom and love. 


Like Moses, he flees into the desert, and he is tempted by the spirit of 
selfishness, but he confounds it in its triple power, and heaven submits to 
Satan's conqueror. 


He preaches suffering and sacrifice, and curses the happy of the century. A. 
his voice, the storm of 


passions appease, and he walks quietly on irritated dots he touches with 
groaning the eyes of the blind and the ears of the deaf, and says to them 
6'M'M'ess~s. But Jcrusaiem is a slave of Rome, and she persists in perishing. 


Since he cannot save his country, Christ will die for the whole world. 


He invites vagabonds, beggars, confessions, and the lame to the wedding 
banquet of man with freedom . He lowers those who believe themselves 
righteous, and rehabilitates sinners. He does not condemn the aduttere 
woman , and says of the prostitute : He condemns the proud Pharisee and 
patches the humble publican. He treats Herod as ehfical, and the priests as 
hlanchi sepulchers. He puts man above the law, and declares that the law is 
made for man and not man for the law nusbi is he called impious and Ae 
blasphemer. 


He violates the sabat with his followers, and bitterly censures human 
traditions; he does not observe the legal ceremonies, and says that one 
should purify the heart rather than wash the hands. 


He abolishes among his disciples the titles of lord , master and father . But 
for <;OM<, you are all brothers. 


This is how the triple human dignity of freedom, equality, fraternity is 
revealed to the world! Oula death added ~experience of centuries. And 
indeed, death reigns where life does not triumph ; and life is liberty, equality 
and fraternity. 


Thus Jesus rises up against the bad society that Fegotsme had given birth to 
and because he dares to be just, he is criminal according to the laws of the 
wicked. His condemnation condemns the laws according to which he must 
die; and it is thus that by the cry of adoration, which arms all hearts with his 
sublime virtues, he legitimately revolts the spirit against the flesh, and sets 
the world free by love. This man was truly the son of God A- his death, the 
false light that misled the world darkens the veil of the sanctuary is torn; the 
earth feels the convulsions of a new birth, and the dead come out of their 
tombs. 


XIX. 
THE COMMUNION 
Communion is the community of bread, wine and charity. 


And the soul also has the bread of its intelligence and the wine of its love, 
which it nails to eat and drink with its brothers. 


The bread that fraternal charity shares is no longer just a symbol of love; he 
is charity itself, which he nourishes with a deified substance. 


It is for f.tire of alllel men only one 


soul nourished with the same truth and watered with the same love, and one 
substantial body of the same paiue and disattested at the same cup, that 
Christ gave his flesh and his blood to the torture of the cross. in giving his 
apostles this living and invigorating summary of his doctrine, he said to them 
T~M~o~-eM toM,? this e.~ my body; drink some ~Z< this is ~MftM MM~. 


The young man who sells himself to the recruiters to feed his poor wife, 
could tell her the same thing by distributing to her what has cost him so 
dear. 


But this word, so simple in itself and so melancholy figured, was not 
understood at first. 


Men have not seen that charity is God; that Christ was God through charity, 
and that by distributing to all the bread and wine of brotherhood, He 
nourishes them with himself and with God. And that his body, his saug, his 
soul and his divinity, are all entirely contained under the appearances of 
bread and wine but in a sacramental way, that is to say, symbolically and 
mystically. 


They have not understood that by feeding on fraternity and equality, they 


are feeding on Jesus Christ. and that the spirit of God wants to unite all men 
in community , or in other words, in fellowship. 


Thus all the symbolic words of Christian dogma are true; but the flesh is 
useless to hear them ; it is the spirit alone that gives life. Do you understand 
now in what dispositions 


Should we get up to participate in the J~amour banquet ? Each brings his 
part to the common banquet; and he eats of what all have brought. 


If you have not yet given to Christ, that is to humanity, your flesh and your 
blood, will you eat the flesh and drink the blood of the Son of man? 


Question yourselves therefore before approaching this august table and if 
you are not a member of the great body, do not spill your blood on you 
because it will make a stain on your forehead. 


not close your lips to the heart of God; he was drawing your bite. 


Don't drink the blood of Christ; it would hurt you ('s entrails it is enough that 
it has flowed uselessly for you 


XX. 
THE ANTECn-RIST. 


The beginnings of Christianity were beautiful because Pa~nc du (~h)'~t was 
still burning in the hearts of his disciples. Communion ‘your possessions is 
lost:(it every day and the ~n gathers for this.ehrcr death ti'io:)ipbf)rtte du 
‘na~trf, in (csLins of charity uucron ap] )p)alT t'our that fK/n/je or rN/tC't~ 


But, as the cold waters of the age flowed into the chalice of the Lord, the 
blood of Jesus Christ gradually cooled in the veins of Christians. 


The hierarchy fled, established according to the prejudices of the world, and 
with it ambition crept into the sanctuary and seized the censer. The reign of 
Christ began to be of this world and the apostles were not yet dead, that the 
mystery of incluity was already preparing . 


"Let him who holds the empire hold it until it is lifted up to him, " said St. 
Paul, "and then the man of iniquity will manifest himself, whom the Savior 
lucrated with the breath of his mouth." Saint Paul heard the creaks of the 
Roman Empire ready to crumble before the cross, but he saw, with Saint 
John, emerging from the rubble, the hydra with seven crowned heads, on 
which sits the prostitute of Babylon. . He listened, so to speak, to germinate 


in the bosom of Christianity, anew human empire more sacrilegious than the 
first: for it was to usurp the name of God. He wore written on his forehead 
Jtfy,~e're/ and his head was charged with a triple crown, 


In enet, after the fall of the persecuting empire of Christ, there arose in the 
name of Christ himself a murderous and persecuting power. The saturnalia of 
the Caesars succeeded the orgies of the Pontiffs, and the stakes of the 
Inquisition were kindled on the still smoking ashes of the first martyrs. 


The courtesan, so -called Christian Church, 


prostituted to all the tyrants of the earth, and sought like Delilah, to irritate 
them during their sleep. From the debris that the Barbarians had piled up in 
Rome, from the ruins of all the palaces and all the temples of the ancient 
world, the anti-Christians wanted to build a tower that would rise to heaven 
and protect the critics against God himself. Then, as in the sacred Myth, God 
stooped down to see the work of the children of men, and he confused their 
language, and the great city was divided into three parts. The great schism 
extinguished one upon the other the vain thunderbolts of the pontiffs. The 
colossus with the head of gold and the feet of clay crumbled shamefully 
without having been touched by the hand of men. Then the kings disputed 
the remains of the idol and had in me stools to their thrones then, mounted 
on these broken simulacra, they wanted to be adored as gods. The 
sacrilegious power of kings arose on the ruins of that of popes, so the word 
of Jesus Christ became a hurricane that lifted the sky!nations, and the ieta 
like dust in the eyes of kings. 


And the kings staggered like drunken men, and the cup of wrath was poured 
out on the throne of the beast, and his empire became dark. 


And God unleashed the exterminating angels, and a great noise of men and 
horses shook the earth, and a great voice called in heaven the eagles and 
vultures to the wide banquet of princes and kings. 


And the empire of Babylon fell like one 


heavy stone which, from the height of the sky, is thrown into the sea and 
never reappears. 


It is now that this prophecy will be fulfilled. 
For the antichrist is that beast of which St. John said “ It was and it is no 


longer, and it will come out of the abyss again, and it will be lost in your 
death." H 


XXl. 
THE SYMBOL OF THE APOSTLES. 
Do not believe that | have come to destroy the religion of Christ. 


lam not coming to destroy it but to restore it. |am not suppressing the law, | 
am fulfilling it. 


For it commands us to love the Lord with freedom of spirit. 


And | will not let any letter pass, of his Symbol, without giving him his 
fulfillment. So | believe in God, the being of beings, the almighty Father, 
Eternal creator of heaven and earth, unique source of thought and form 
multiplied in Fiauni in Jesus Christ, his only son, although we are all his 
children, but Jesus Christ is the symbol of union which 


gathers he is identified with the people, and the people must live in him as 
one man only son of God. 


Christ, that is to say the man sacrificed to love, was known by the Holy Spirit, 
by that spirit of God, which is where freedom lives. He was born from the 
womb of woman; for it is from a mother that one must learn to devote 
oneself to what one loves. And that woman was the virgin Mary, the perfect 
type of woman, the pains and joys of a mother in the chaste and pure heart 
of a virgin. 


He suffered for us under Pontius Pllate he was crucified; he died, he was 
buried , and he went down to the dead, but he was resurrected by the 
triumph of his doctrine. He has ascended to heaven, for he has been adored 
for eighteen centuries, seated at the right hand of God the Father Almighty, 
and from there he will come at the head of the people to judge the living by 
the spirit and by the sword, and condemn or rehabilitate the memory of the 
dead according to the doctrine of freedom. | believe in the Holy Spirit of love 
and freedom, who should reign over the world, delivered from the shackles 
of the laws and who proceeds from the Father and the Son. | believe in the 
holy universal society that is what the word cat/to~Me Church means . | 
believe in community among the children of God whom the Spirit has 
sanctified is what the word communion of saints means. 


| believe in the remission of all sins. | believe in the resurrection of the flesh 
because when intelligence and love reign over the whole world, the flesh will 
become submissive, and its pleasures will no longer cause death. 


| believe in eternal life because for me death is only a transfiguration, the 
evil that | experience. and the nothingness that a meaningless word since all 
that is, is in the eternal life, and this eternal life is God. 


XXIl. 
THE PROPHETS. 


The prophets are men who are distressed by the present, because they live 
in the future. The intelligence and the love with which they are filled are too 
narrow in the century in which they pass; they speak of future things and are 
taken for fools. 


Men who, under the law of Moses, desired a more perfect legislator ; those 
who, in the wanderings of the synagogue, had a presentiment of the cross 
which it was preparing precisely those who, under the reign of fear, dreamed 
of the grace of a fraternal God. These were prophets among the Jews , and 
the priests and teachers of their time regarded them as impious and put 
them to death. And those who, under the severe reign of the crucified, 
divined the holy freedom of the spirit of love and dreamed of the realization 
of the great brotherhood preached in the Gospel of Jesus Christ. These were 
prophets among the Christians, and the priests and teachers persecuted 
them and put them to death as heretics and impious. 


Woe to the wise of this world because their pride has blinded them 


Blessed are the simple and poor in spirit because the 'kingdom of God finds 
no obstacle to manifest itself in their hearts . But happier are the men of 
intelligence and love, who seek only the truth and do not love that eternal 
beauty 


For they will gladly lay down their boat and their nets, and they will make 
themselves a third tabernacle on Mount Tabor. 


Woe to those who believe themselves virtuous, because they sleep in the 
rags of their misery and say | have made myself beautiful clothes [| Happy 
are the sinners who feel their poverty and who stand naked and helpless in 
the passage of the spirit ! 


For the spirit will give them each a white robe and invite them to the 
wedding feast of the Lamb. But the proud and the hypocrites will be left in 
outer darkness , and they will grope for the door of the feast hall, and they 
will not find it. 


Until they lost their soul to save her. Let him who has understanding 
understand the parable. 


XXIll. 
THE MARTYRS. 


Martyrs are men of intelligence ft 


of love who protest, unto death, against the brutal tyranny of men of flesh 
and blood. They are sublime Protestants who disobey men to obey God. 


It is Christ who preaches a new law and perishes as a seditious and 
blasphemer. It is the apostles who preach the risen Christ in spite of the 
princes of the priests accuse the synagogue of deicide, insult the gods of the 
Caesars, and die as the last of the culprits. 


It is the solitaries of the Desert who protest, by unheard-of austerities, 
against the softness which nourishes the selfishness of the world. 


Many of these servants of God were all according to your wisdom of the 
world, because the wisdom of God by filling with too much vehemence, had 
as it were broken their reason. 


Such was Saint Francis of Assisi who became a beggar and placed begging 
on the altars in order to reproach it divinely to the poor rich. Such have been 
and still are so many martyrs of charity who will breathe with delight the 
infected air of hospitals and prisons, condemning, by their life and by their 
death, the harshness of the world for human suffering. 


These are assisted at their death by angels of peace. 


But disdained love also has its angels of anger; the unjust laws of the world 
wrest from oppressed nature and justice those terrible protests which the 
world calls crimes. The man to whom a selfish and murderous society 


refuses the bread which must nourish him like other men, rejects in all his 
attempts to sit down at the great banquet of God, is indignant in his heart, 
and says to those who reject him You are assassins! 


But I, | have as much right to live as you and if | can defend myself run to 
you, | don't want to die! you attack me out of hunger: | will take a less 
cowardly and less cruel weapon, and | will save my life with the dagger! and 
he eats a little spotless bread , for which he is made to pay with his head. 


Another sneaks stealthily into the shadows, and through a thousand dangers, 
he snatches from the greedy hands of the rich a little of that gold which 
opens and closes the hearts of men like a summer . blushingly bought the 


bread that society owed him; and if he is discovered, they attach him alive to 
a chain and he dies there working like a trash animal. 


And yet his wife and daughter remain abandoned and to live they sell their 
flesh to debauchery. 


And you believe that God will not avenge these abominations 


And you say that hell will be, after this life, the lot of these unfortunates, of 
whom an impious society has drunk! His blood and eaten the flesh 


And | tell you that they will be the judges of this world and that they will 
condemn it. 


And their souls cry out for vengeance under the altar of God; but God told 
them to wait again, until the poo! of blood was full; and for 


console you, he gives them each a white robe like innocence. 


For | tell you truly that those whom you call criminals are martyrs of the 
living God 


Their actions have been culpable it is true; but it is you who have committed 
them by their hands and you dare to judge them and you assassinate them 
in ceremony for justice and a good example! e 


XXI.V. 
PROPERTY . 


If a rich man asks me .E~-Ce CMe ~e~yMMo~e ~'e~'t'~Me tM~)~eAes 
R~oMt j&r~ctM~ et/e~~eM~ | answer him: No , because c~c te CO?! 
O~MMtMe. 


And that is why | adjure you, in his name, to give back to the poor his bread 
which you or your fathers stole from him. 


Nothing on earth belongs to this or that man; everything belongs to God, 
that is, to everyone. The spirit of usurpation is the spirit of murder and it was 
he who was murderous from the beginning. 


What, because you have piled stones around a countryside, only you will 
collect them 


fruits, while | die of hunger at the foot of your wall 


But me, if | want to pile up even more stones around your enclosure and say 
it is now mine, who will stop me? P The sword of thieves and murderers like 
you who have come together to enjoy their robbery in peace. 


And if, seeking to defend myself against them, | am the weakest it is | they 
will call a brigand and an assassin 


This is how the strongest have divided up the land and the weak are starving 
without shelter. But if the weak come together and fight with corragc, they 
will be strong. 


Christ defended against property by the power of the spirit he had not a 
stone to lay his head on, and he died between two flights but his last breath 
shook the world. The followers of Christ willingly stripped themselves of 
everything in protest against property, and their austere, dying life was a 
sublime cry asking heaven for justice. 


For if, out of love for God and men, one can deprive oneself even of the 
necessities of life, how should those be judged who fatten their weakness 
with the blood of their brothers? 


All those who have understood the law of Christ have sought to realize his 
thought for the community. 


But as long as they live under the laws of the devil, that is to say of 
usurpation, Christians are 


victims who groan to God; and they could only form communities of pain. It 
was there that in a mournful silence austere condemnation of the speeches 
of the wicked They protested, by fasting, against the intemperance of the 
rich, and p:)i' celibacy, against the prostitution of love to base interests. 


And they were there in the Wilderness, like sinister prophets who withdrew 
from the world so as not to be enveloped in its ruin; for they foresaw the 
wrath to come. 


They abandoned the earth with sublime disdain to thieves, who shared it 
among themselves, according to the precept of Christ ~M. 


And the usurpers were not touched by so much resignation and such a noble 
sacrifice, they did not feel all that there was devotion in such abnegation. 


They laughed and they drank and ate; and God withdrew from them in 
disgust. “w4 


This is why, after the protest by love, must come the protest by wrath. They 


did not listen to the angels of peace that they tremble before the 
exterminating angels Poor and beloved how many are you, and how many 
are they? Your life is a slow and shameful death exchanged for a quick and 
glorious death, or for a victory which will make you live. This is what the 
exterminating spirit does . And I, | cry and | cover my head with ashes and | 
cry out to God and to the people for mercy !.<. and they answer me 77 has 
more grace. 


Go back, honest people, fattened by plunder and who have made virtues in 
your hypocritical rear image, who share with thieves and who preach 
resignation to those who are robbed, let the justice of God pass. 


For | tell you the truth, whoever kills you is not an assassin, he is an executor 
of high justice. 


And he who takes back from you the gold of which you are gorged at the 
expense of the poor is not a thief, he is an usher of God, who compels you in 
person to pay your debts. 


Since you are no longer men, we will hunt you like ferocious beasts, and if 
you have devoured our fathers, perhaps you will not devour our children. 


This is what the people shout with a voice like that of a storm and | cover my 
face with my torn garment and | shiver at the heart of fire and blood. 


XXV. 
SLAVERY. 


As long as property is not abolished, servitude will not have disappeared 
from the earth. 


It matters little whether we are bound with chains of iron or with chains of 
gold 


The sloth who allows himself to die of hunger can say that he is resigned like 
you. 


To resign oneself, for as long as one can fight, is to commit a-la-ibis treason 
against one's brothers and suicide against oneself. 


He who kills himself, because society refuses him life, sees himself as the 
executioner of tyrants and deserves the death he gives himself. Why does he 
undertake to exaggerate the crimes of his assassins? f 


Brother without heart, who leaves his brothers between the teeth of the 
])@~es and who flees 


SukJut.san'-homieur, who deserts the flags of i‘huutatntésouurdnte’ 


Young Lonuhe who wants to die, listen If you are the most criminal of the 
ionuues, before delivering the earth from your soul, do you do a service that 
can console you for the death of one of your kind. 


If you are virtuous, be Judge of the brigands who oppress you ; resist! cur, 
you will not die <m momb without having fled some cbose for your eras; you 
will be an example to follow, and you will give your life for him\. 


The early Christians, when they wished to die, a!iaic)~ renvo'herics idols; 
Well, at least overthrow, by your word, those idols of flesh and body that are 
revered , because they are covered with gold; or plot you before the judges; 
there you will bear witness to the people, crucified, dead and risen and you 
will perhaps die in the dungeons of criminals 


But don't kill yourself because suicide is as guilty as the murderer. 


Love prays and works, so that love spreads and the child murder of 
selfishness and hatred is annihilated. 


Héelas | how could the children of the father of the family resolve to kill their 
brother! | saw the place where the earth was still bleeding with the blood of 
Abel, and over this place flowed a stream of tears. 


And myriads of humans passed by led by the centuries, dropping tears into 
this stream. 


And eternity crouching and mournful, contemplated the tears that were 
falling. and there was never enough to wash away a bloodstain. 


But, between two multitudes and two ages, came Christ, a pale and radiant 
figure. 


And in the land of blood and tears, he planted the vine of brotherhood, and 
tears and blood became the delicious sap of the grape which must intoxicate 
the children of the future with love. 


XXX. 
THE PIETR. 


The impious is he who absorbs his brother; the pious man is he who pours 
himself out into humanity. If the heart of man concentrates in itself the fire 
with which God animates it, it is a hell which 


devours everything and only fills with ashes if he makes it shine outside he 
becomes a gentle sun of love. 


The law of Christ favored voluntary compression only to cause, pure bare 
infallible reaction, a more abundant effusion. 


Do you not know what was said to man : Do not appropriate God's gifts to 
yourself, but return the n fruit of graces to the author of grace ? a” And do 
you not remember the parable of the talents, and how the wicked servant 
was blamed, for not having made the goods of his master profitable, by 
putting them into commerce? The selfish Christian who isolates himself from 
his brothers, in order to do what he calls his salvation, resembles this bad 
servant. 


For man can save himself only by losing himself for the salvation of all. 


Christ came to put an end to individualism, and to constitute the association 
in Funitc 


So that each one lives in all, and all in each. 


He came to dissolve the families to form a single family, and that is why he 
said to his mother j~eMtmf, <~<'y &-< ekt?*e M)M and me And looking at 
the people who listened to his word, he was stil! saying ~otOt Mta met'e and 
here are my /t*¥<~M 


And. by bequeathing & to his mother to her disciple Woman ~o~/o. t;o~'e 
It7~. 


He has come to destroy all nations, to make of them but one nation of 
brothers, of whom love and truth will be king and queen. 


And that's why he protested against the selfish watch that he had come to 
destroy, and fled to the mountain when they wanted to name him ~'o ~ ~M- 


And when this nation, custodian of other nations , asked him whether or not 
he could pay tribute to Caesar , he (i'mauda to see a piece of silver, and at 
the sight of this symbol of Pefmsmc, he said with contempt "Render to 
Cesa~' what is to Cchar the servitude of the L~)\muie the corruption to the 
m:n)) being of coronjtus men '. As long as prayer exists , you will be harmed 
and (ju~ImK porLe whether of Cau)he or of. <J(\sarr’ But love, but] 


iutcjn~euee, but your freedom, c~cst, ]) what God asks of you for all, 
because he Pa gifted to all Give back to God what is cht to » godin 


To render to God what belongs to God is to give oneself entirely to other 
men; because Jc~ub ii~atH not said, naL'iitnt to the uo[~ of God Lueme 
"What you nurex does in the least of your .f') eras, is it to him that you flee? 
not 


And if so, John, who does not love the people He sees, can he love God whom 
He does not see ? This apostle is the only one besides the twelve who would 
have rested his head on the error of Jesus also in his mysterious apocatypse 
he wrote the revival of the reign of freedom . 


And in his life, he always repeated " my" little children, love one another; for 
it is the whole law of the Lord. 


XXXIl. 
THE PRKTER. 


That! future will we do to our n)s?0)ftdit des parents tusenhes; i! is made up 
of spirit and body and his heart has not yet given sign of life. We will make 
him a priest, so that he may live from the altar. 


And they did not understand that the altar is not a manger for f.uncan 
children . A child, on the contrary , is born of a poor family and his mind and 
his heart yearn for science and love from birth . 


And rhglisc has tl!t him ~e?)~ ~i~* '?MO~ breast; he has M~ ~a~ p~r 
~ot~~ ta /erre and <MMt&? ~Of~' <o?t ~'a?;t f. 


And | poor crtf:mt renounced his family to become the father ~e all~ the 
children. He gave up things he did n't understand yet, and before he knew 
what (that's what being a man, i) hoped to be a nn~e. 


For he felt, ‘[eja taken away from the cici on the wings of poetry and <!c 
love. 


But the priests looked at this child like a dreamer and like a madman, they 
said to him ~f~Mt'c <~ MC7i,ee and f/AWH ~~M ece<M'. 


Don't seek God obey us don't think listen and believe don't love your meti 
.)'. And the heart of the young man ~cstprih d'nu grand 


boredom and deep despair and he said | will consume myself as a pheasant), 


good for the unfortunate; or forbid me to obey Jesus Christ. And he found a 
poor orphan rejected by everyone, because she was sick and .s.ms paiu and 
he called her a girl. 


He made her sit at the banquet of God and he said to her, “ My daughter, | 
am poor like you; but what | have, | dome to you; my prayers "my tears and 
my heart. » 


Then the poor child looked up at her friend and said no one had spoken to 
me yet as you speak to me; also | love you, as | have never loved anyone. 


The young Levite then scowled at Ch'ont and wept. What was going on in his 
heart? r Since that day, he pushed away the young girl who kept coming 
back to you, telling him. what have | done to you, and why are you no longer 
my friend? r Do | hurt to love you? 


The young man had a hand that she covered with tears and he seemed to be 
smiling horribly . 


And he went to an old rd with a stern heart, and made him a favor of his 
sufferings . The old man, with a sweeping gesture, banished him far from the 
altar. 


But héeias! the heart of the young man was chained to the sanctuary by a 
vow which he could not break; and as he rose, he felt his chest tear and his 
heart fall all bleeding on the marble of the sanctuary. 


This young man had an old and 


crippled as he hoped, feeding offerings from the altar. 


The poor woman saw her son's pain and did not afflict him further with 
complaints; but she ended up alone in her poor dwelling, and where she 
found herself dead that evening. 


The young man has been wandering since that day like Gain, punishes his 
soft and submissive heart like me c<;lu i d" \.he ). 


The young iii'c for whom he had lost himself, saw his pain, <;t s~esL 
straightened up with disdain and he did not care because he could no longer 
do her any good, and he did not care for her. loved that for cilc. 1). went 
through the world, conversing with the accursed and consoling the poor; for, 
if on the roeéan of He! from which his heart was drowned a little honey still 
floated , he collected it with care and distributed it to his brothers. 


Alone and destitute, he would have starved to death encouraging the poor, 


but he found charitable Samaritans. The priests had repulsed him, a poor 
actor fed him, and he did even more . 


Now, | ask you how will be treated, in the judgment of t)gd,)e The quick 
whom they have called apostate, the proud priests, and the poor actor? Lt | 
ask you again, all of you who seek the good in the sincerity of your heart, 
which of all those in the vondnex are you like? The Levite is wrong to love, 
after having made a vow to be minister of the altar. 


A priest is therefore necessarily a man without love? 


It is then uo to be more vile than the animal; for the animal has feelings and 
sympathies. Also, look at most priests, and judge. What do these fat men, 
with sightless eyes with pursed or gaping lips, say to your heart? 


Listen to them bet? What does this noise tell you? unpleasant and 
monotonous? 


They pray as they sleep, and they sacrifice as they read. 
They are machines for meatloaf, wine, and meaningless talk. 


And when they rejoice like Eight in the sun, to be without thought and, 
without love, they are said to have the peace of Fame. 


They have the pffix of the brute; and for the man that of the tombjau is 
better. CTesl why, instead of looking like them, | prefer to die! | am that 
apostate Levite whose painful story has just been told. 


And | bless the God of the unfortunate for having given me this abundant 
part of his chalice. And to all those who condemn me, | answer with Jesus 
Christ, who among you can convince me of sin? 


And though | should be guilty, let any one of you who is without sin cast the 
first stone at me. 


But | must have resembled the master of whom it is written that he was 
numbered among the wicked. Well , | salute you, my brothers the outcasts, 
the excommunicated Pariahs and the condemned | come to present to you 
the ears already blanched- 


without a new harvest, a harvest that | have watered with my tears. 


In the name of the Ct'rist whom the Pharisees despised like me, for having 
allowed themselves to be touched by a sinful woman 


That they condemned, like me, for having preached love and freedom, 
And that they caused to die between two thieves as | may die one day! 


| invite you to the wedding that the father of the family is preparing for his 
beloved son. 


Come to me, all of you who suffer and are burdened, and | will support you. 


Heart | suffered all that one can suffer hard pkis in the world, and | still have 
in the heart these joys mLUab es fine | want to share with you. What one 
suffers for love increases love and what increases love increases happiness, 


XxXxmM. 
THE ORIGIN OF EVIL. 
He who seeks the origin of evil, seeks what is not. 


Evil is the appptit of good; now, the good deseases itself, therefore, in that it 
has a physical existence, evil is a beginning of good. 


Is hunger a relief or the beginning of a pleasure? 
God alone really exists; and Diau is the infinite good. 


But in the dreams of our imperfect life we blame God 's work because we do 
not understand the thoughtful thought of the heavenly worker . 


We are like the ignoramus who puts the painting on the first sketch and who 
says, when the head is done, does this ii~ure therefore have no body? 


Nothing that has happened in the world since the beginning has been a ma!; 
the good germinated slowly, and the earth moved to make room for the 
celestial ears. 


Men began by being almost animals, so they had shepherds to mow them 
and lead them to graze. 


For know that any power which is eLabil) on) men represents the actual 
icgne of Diet) on these men-ia. 


God receives more or He is more understood, and no matter where there is 
no intellect and love, brute force must triumph with itself in the middle of 
existence. 


And this is what God wanted to manifest in them . You therefore never 


exclaim about the harshness of times and the injustice of dominations; for 
all) times are good and all powers are just in icur tems. 


When peoples grow, they break nature 


effortlessly and effortlessly the edges of their childhood the sovereignty of 
the people is not a right, it is a fact, it is the sovereignty of God. 'Nero was 
the Roman people of his day. worthily represented by a man; also the 
Padora!t people. 


If a flock of sheep were suddenly transformed into a herd of men or lions, do 
you believe that it would obey the dog and the shepherd? 


As long as the people obey, power is just; because the masses only obey God 


What are you talking about tyranny, crimes and murders? talk about war, we 
understand you:) because war exists in the grain and its envelope that the 
germ tends to break. 


The animal kills and devours; is he guilty'’ no he obeys his instinct. 


To defend yourself from 1 a~tmal, you kill it; Are you guilty if you have the 
right to keep your life. 


Why, then, are we talking about human rights? Why are we crying out for 
revenge!' why do we call the people to arms? It is to provide if, cla))~. a few 
animals, will not recitate from the hearts of men, so that the work of 
development may be advanced. 


.Mous proférous words of anger to scare enlans mms we don't put anyone 
down. The tyrant is a voracious host who swells with bleeding flesh. 


hunting without thehafr; for we hate neither the tiger nor the lion, when we 
seek to destroy them . Everything dies! !er eats or an animal that devours a 
man or a man who devours an animal devoured. 


And | saw the voracious animals, assembled in assembly , judging and 
condemning a man who had killed one of their kind, they called for justice. If 
that hadn't escaped me, | would have felt a deep pity. 


But the society which suffers from such things is still a society where the 
animal principle dominates, why be irritated by it? The hour has not come, 
we must work and wait. 


Everything happens in its own way, and that is why everything is fine. 
Progress modifies opluion and opinion is queen of the world. 


When we preach freedom, pre|.cndous-nout) that we unleash the tigers ? no, 
because we would be devoured. 


And when we speak of brotherhood, we mean to associate the sheep with 
the pigs, and the pigs with the little children !* 


No [but we first want the kurualnejes to be chased out of society] oops, ! 
tigers and swine. It's not your face, it's your morals, it's the brains and 
rowers that make Fboaime. Because, to be less skilful and less agile; to have 
a slightly shorter muzzle, is the moron better than\m sinsei* 


Before being equal, we must all be men, otherwise we would have to 
straighten the donkeys, or fall back on all fours ourselves. 


Test the man with the rod and with love. 


If he obeys love, let him be your brother, if he only listens to the rod, make 
him your beast of burden. 


He who, in the midst of a brutalized people, conspires against despotism, 
conspires against his country and deserves death. 


That however that which the spirit of freedom torments in the medium of the 
slaves does not stifle it in its center. Let him see if he consents to be guilty 
and punished, to become the seed of salvation to come. 


For his word will not die and it will work in the bosom of the slaves who will 
have killed it, and it will produce there, in its time, the hearts of men. Then 
the martyr will rise glorious and will be proclaimed savior. 


Let us not be afraid to repeat that Christ was justly punished with death, 
according to the laws of his time; but his death broke justice to renew and 
enlarge it. 


And that is why he said while dying Father, forgive them, for they do not 
know what they are doing. So see how hate is an absurd feeling; and don't 
believe in the wicked. Virtuous men are the first ripe ears; will you uproot, for 
that, the still green harvest? 


It is God who elects those who mature first , and that is the small number of 
the elect. Because each year has its early ears which must provide the seed 
for the following year. 


These are the saints and prophets of all ages but the remnant of the harvest 
will ripen and not a grain will be wasted. In what, then, can he be proud who 
is called first? He has the glory of suffering like Christ because not being of 
his time, he is not understood and passes for a madman and an impious. 


And those who persecute him do not hurt, in a sense because they act 
according to their conscience and the measure of light that God has given to 
their time. 


It is in this feeling that he must die in peace, praying to God for his 
executioners. So preserve within yourselves the confidence of love, and 
believe only in the good you will preserve the peace of your heart. 


XXXIV. 
PROGRESS . 


If the progress of humanity is only a dream, God and freedom are not (read 
words. 


Evil exists and absolute good is not. Two opposing principles dispute the 
world there are two Gods therefore there is no God. So nothing exists 
because God is everything. 


Let him who has intelligence understand and meditate. 


The sketch of a skilful painter is fine, fora 


sketch but will he be a painter, even mediocre, if he does not know how to 
finish it? 


Suppose progress all is well in the world without progress, all is bad. 


Progress is the foundation of faith, the support of hope, and the comforter of 
love. You ask why so many nations have perished, after lighting up the world 
with their glory? | answer you (read the nations follow one another like men, 
and that nothing is stable, because everything goes towards perfection. 


The great man who dies bequeaths to his country the fruit of his labors, the 
great nation which is extinguished on earth, is transfigured into a star, to 
light up the sky of history. 


What she wrote by her actions, remains engraved in the eternal book she 
has added a page H to the bible of the human race. 


Don't say civilization is bad; for it resembles the moist heat which inspires 
harvests; it rapidly develops the principles of life and the principles of death 
it kills and it quickens. 


She is like the angel of judgment who separates the wicked from the middle 
of the good. 


Civilization transforms men of good will into angels of light; and lowers 
Fegotste below the brute. 1 


We are still in the infancy of humanity, which is why civilization has 
destroyed the masses by revealing in them the principle of brutalization. 


But, from the midst of this corrupt matter, the 


sun, from the beginning, released men and angels. 


Enoch Mutcuiev living in heaven, and leaving a book engraved on stone 
Hermes and Orpheus collected the soul of a world destroyed by the deluge 
Socrates and Pythagoras, Plato and Aristotle rise still alive on the ruins of the 
civilization of the Crees; Homer seems to have conversed with the authors of 
the Hibta , and all that remains to us, of the greatness of Rome, are the 
immortal writings elaborated in the century of Angst. 


Thus, Home knew perhaps shaken the universe of its guemeres convulsions, 
that to give birth to its Virgi'e. 


Christianity is the fruit of all the meditations of the Sages of the East, who 
live again in Jesus Christ. 


Thus, the light of the spirits has risen where the soul of the world rises, Christ 
has led the way, and the soft rays of the sun of Asia have touched the 
faintest black icicles of the North. 


Aroused by this unknown heat, swarms of new men have spread over an 
exhausted world; the souls of dead nations have radiated upon new nations, 
and have increased in them the spirit of life. 


And there was found a nation which, like the hearth of the burning mirror, 
gathered together all the rays of the new civilization, and from this beam of 
light issued a woman beautiful like God himself and the chosen people! 
greeted with the name of Liberty! It was then that the revelation of God to 
the world received its complement. 


The woman went up to heaven but the people have kept the memory of it in 


their hearts. 


The first lovers of Liberty died for her the first ripe ears where they were 
reaped The gaze of this devouring beauty burned all the hearts that loved 
her and they became absorbed in her; and i~s live in it. no longer as 
IndiwcLis, but as thought and love. The others, who didn't understand it, 
were blinded by the Sum! ~ rc and were stupid . Do you believe that the Jcu- 
dc-Palm oath was a rumor thrown to the wind, and that freedom perished on 
the 'cchnfjud of Hobcspicrrc? Do you believe that all Napoleon died at Sainte- 
Dé~cne, and that only frozen ashes remain in the plaza of Waterloo? ~P 


The grain rots, the germ will appear. FranceesLiuortc martyr for the world ; 
she now lives n'shuscit.eo in all the peoples stirred by the holy name of 
freedom 


Why do you look into the den where the executioners had thrown her? you 
will find there only ashes and worms which gnaw the shreds of a shroud. 


She's risen she's not here anymore why are you looking for the living among 
the dead? France has accomplished her mission on earth, she is dead 
martyrdom, and she now reigns in heaven. b 


France is no longer a Nation but a great National Idea it is no longer a people 
it is a glory it is no longer a republic, 


it is the freedom of the world it is no longer a piece of land it is the future of 
the whole universe . France was and is no longer and will be even greater 
and more glorious. 


France means freedom; and this name will one day suit all humanity. 
YXXV. 
THE FUTURE. 


The animals will continue to devour each other until the end; Phouime bcul is 
immortal. And (o~aud there will be in Inhumanity more men than brutes 
counts the association of free men. 


And God will bless this people and say to them 6't'GMM~ e< Mttt/~S/tM- 
t'nM~. 


But in any case, the Burmi Ulcres of the North must renew the earth a 
second time; for the form of our society is worn out and its soul wants to 
pass on to new peoples. 


Then everything will be constituted according to the law of unity, | said to the 
poor D~'orM the ~eAe~/ and to the slaves .E</o)'</M/e~ <?'<MM;~ <M'ce 
(/Me the ~c/tcs and the <yt'a?t! </Ot!.c?t~ ~e')'tt’. 


But the thieves of the rich will become rich in their turn; the slaves will 
become tyrants, 1 and will find their punishment in their victory. 


The spirit of freedom saves men of intelligence and love by sacrificing them, 
and lays a snare for men of selfishness and plunder. Thieves against thieves, 
assassins against assassins, rush, fight, cut your throats, tear each other 
apart. 


The men of the future are around the camp like the soldiers of Gédeon , they 
break their lives like a clay vase, raising lamps of fire in their hands while 
sounding the trumpet. They will not draw the sword; their word will suffice, 
and the Midianites will kill one another. 


Angels of war and death, fly on the red wings of fire, and announce to the 
earth the fall of the great Bahylonc 


Here is the solution of numbers, and the eternal demonstration of unity. 
One people one God, one law, one king. 


And God will be the people; and the law will be God, and the king will be the 
law. 


Justice and peace will reign over all and they will have as interpreter a 
servant of the people, assisted by a council of wise men, guardian of the 
treasures of the State. 


The treasures of the state will be wisdom, and gold will no longer be used 
except to make statues of great men. 


The king will be a man of labor who will sacrifice himself for all as he will 
desire to be relieved of this burden; and there will be no more ambition than 
in a greater love of men. 


The word of the king will be the word of the law also 


Will it be just as the balance and sharp as the sword? 


For the king will be the representative of the people, and the people alone 
will be monarch and supreme pontiff, man will live and reign immortal and it 
will be the man-Dicu, the people-Christ, the incarnate Word. 


And Christ become a people will put the world back into the hands of his 
father, and will go and sit at the right hand of God. 


And his reign will have no end. Amu. 

XXX~l. 

THE TEMPLE. 

When the spirit has revealed itself, the whole trittité will manifest in its glory. 


The resuscitated soul will have the grace of childhood, the vigor of youth and 
the wisdom of the wall. 


All the forms which the divine thought has successively assumed will be 
reborn immortal and perfect. 


All the features which the successive art of the nations had sketched will 
come together and form the complete image of Gd. 


Jerusalem will rebuild the temple of Jehovah on the model prophesied by 
Exechic] and Christ, we- 


calf and eternal Solomon, will sing there, under paneling of cedars and 
cypresses, his nuptials with the bride of the canticle. 


But Jehova will have laid down his thunderbolt to bless with both hands the 
bridegroom and the bride he will appear smiling between the two spouses, 
and will rejoice at being called father. 


However, the poetry of the Orient, in its magical memories , still features 
Brama and Jupiter. The Judc will teach our enchanted climates the labiés 
turycUtHuses of VVIschnou and we will try, on the still bloody forehead of our 
beloved Christ, the triple crown of pearls of the mystical Trimourti. Venus 
purified, under the veil of Mary, no longer cry.) her A-douis; the Bridegroom 
is succumbed to die no more, and the infernal boar has found death in his 
fleeting victory. Rise Temples of Delphi e) from Ejinese the God of light and 
the arts has become the Oicu of the world, and the Word of God is willing to 
be named Apollo Diana will no longer reign a widow in the solitary fields of 
the night; his silver cioissant is now under the wife's feet. But Diana is not 
defeated by Venus, her Endymion has just woken up, and virsinity is proud to 
soon be a mother. 


Rise from the grave, O Phidias, and rejoice in the destruction of your Jupiter, 
he is now (read thou shalt be ) a God 


ORome' that your temples rise next to your basilicas; be still the queen of 
the world and the Pantheon of nations, that Virgil be crowned in the Capitol 
by the hand of Saint Peter, and that 


rOlympe and le Carmel unite their deities under the brush of Raphaél 1 


Transfigure yourselves, ancient cathedrals of our fathers; soar, even in the 
clouds, your chiselled and alive arrows and that the stone tells, in animated 
figures, the dark legends of the North enlivened by the golden and 
marvelous apologues of the Koran. 


May the East adore Je~is-Christ in its mosques, and on the minarets of a new 
Hagia Sophia the cross rises in the middle of the crescent May Mahomet at 
the Tauchisse the woman, to give the true believer the huuris that he had 
dreamed of so much and that Christ consoles himself for his long widowhood 
among the angels of Muhammad. 


All the earth, clothed with the rich ornaments that all the arts have 
embroidered on it, will no longer be anything but a magnificent temple of 
which Photum will be the eternal priest. 


Everything that has been true, everything that has been beautiful, 
everything that has been sweet in past centuries will gloriously live again in 
this h’ansn~uratiox of the world and the (brtue ) will remain inseparable 
from the idea as the body will one day be. inseparable from fact when the 
soul, having reached full power, will have made for itself a body in its own 
image. 


This will be the kingdom of heaven on earth; and the bodies will be the 
temples of Fame as the regenerated universe will be the temple of God. 


Your bodies and souls, and mind and soul, and the whole universe will be 
God. 


amen amen amen 


XXX Vit. 
TO THE ISRAELITES, 


Children of Israel, why, in the midst of the movement of the nations, do you 
remain motionless, as if you were guarding the tombs of your fathers? 


Your fathers are not here they are resurrected 1 for the God of A.braham, 
Isaac and Jacob is not the God of the dead 


Why do you always stamp your generation with the blood mark of the knife? 
God who no longer wants to separate you from other men, be our brothers, 
and eat with us the peaceful hosts on altars that blood never suffers. The law 
of Moses is accomplished, read your books, and understand that you were a 
blind and hard people , as all your prophets say (Children of Israel), become 
the children of God; understand and love. 


You had a great law and a great hope and you will not be deceived in your 
expectation . 


The reign of the new Solomon will finally reunite you in your homeland: 
gather your wealth, put on your festive clothes, announce the happy news to 
your families and prepare to cross the seas. 


God has marked your foreheads with the sign of Cain; and the peoples, 
seeing you pass, will no longer say 


~*o:7m the y«:y~ they s~crierout P/aee ai Mos t'CA'/N/nee ? MO~ <t~!M 
<7e(H~ faith! 


And we will go, every year, to eat Pae{ue with you in New Jerusalem. 


And we will rest under your vine and under your fig tree; for you will still be 
friends of the traveler, remembering (TA.braham, Tobias and the angels who 
visited them. 


And in memory of the one who :) says the one who receives the smallest of 
you, receives me forever. 


For henceforth you no longer refuse an asylum in your house and all! your 
heart and your brother Joseph whom you sold to the nations. Because it 
became powerful in the land of Egypt, where you were looking for psin 
during the days of the steriittc. 


And he remembered his father Jacob and his proud young Benjamin; el he 
forgives you for your jealousy and he kisses you crying 1 


XXXVJIL 
( 
TO CHRISTIANS. 


Christians, prostrate yourselves and kiss the earth; the crucified God has just 
died! 


The earth trembles the dead are raised and the window of the sanctuary is 
torn the sun has hidden its 


face because the people are finishing their agony the last drops of blood flow 
slowly from the torn veins of the martyred people. His chest swells and the 
rattle of death lowers his dry and livid lips half-open your Pharisees insult 
him, and he cries out to God! my God! why did you leave me? his head twirls 
and falls on his chest; she gets up. lets out a terrible cry and falls down 
slumped. 


Christians, prostrate yourselves and kiss the earth; the crucified God comes 
(the die 


The satellites of egoism have divided the earth among themselves like the 
spoils of the victim; and what they could not divide, they Cast lots. 


O Christians! your widowed and desolate religion stands like Mary standing 
at the foot of the cross and drowned in a sea of bitterness she cries and does 
not want to be consoled, because her son is no more. 


And she says to all those who pass by the way look and see, if there is a pain 
similar to my pain. And how can | comfort you? go, children of God, go 
because the hand of God has struck me, and | must remain alone in my 
desolation and my widowhood. 


O Christians Why do you torment the exhausted breasts of her whose child 
died? buy perfumes and go to the tomb whose stone the priests have sealed 
the ChrLt will not leave you orphans, he will come back to you. 


XXXIX. 
TO MUSLIMS. 


Children of believers, we will sing with you There is no other God but God, 
and Muhammad is his prophet 


Say with the children of Israel There is no god but God, and Moses is his 
prophet Say with the Christians There is no god but God, and Jesus Christ is 
his prophet! Raise an altar in your mosques and on this altar you will put the 
Bible, and on the Bible the Gospel, and on the Gospel! the Koran you will 
understand the Trinity. 


The Koran was the prophecy of the reign of the spirit it avenges the divine 
unity of a misunderstood trinity with resignation it allies holy war, it 
establishes in everything and everywhere the reign of God alone. He does 


not want there to be slaves among the believers but he unites all the wills in 
a single will. 


While subjugating the woman for a time according to the law of sin, he 
transfigures and deifies her. The slave woman is only soulless flesh, but the 
free and regenerated woman is the happiness of heaven and eternity shines 
in the smile of the houris. One day the true believers, as the price of their 
virtues, will reign at the feet of women and their reward will be eternal 
Marriage. 


The crescent, image of the mysterious door of the 


life, appears both on Diana's forehead under Mary's feet and on the top of 
your temples it is the door to heaven that the key of love must open it is the 
Trinitarian symbol of woman . 


Let the cross raise its standard in the middle of the crescent, and complete 
the mystical figure of the lingam, by purifying a triple Phallus, and it will be 
the anchor of hope which will fix the ark of the nations. 


Jesus is going to marry the most beautiful of the houris, holy liberty who has 
just appeared to you, and whose gentle gaze has made the East tremble. 
Come he invites you to the banquet of his alliance and he will change for you 
the water of the stone urns into fountains of delicious wine. 


And, at the wedding feast, on three equal thrones, three prophets will be 
seated Jesus, the bridegroom, will be in the middle because he has come in 
the middle of time Moses will be on his left and Mahomet on his right. 
Mahomet's robe will be all gold and emeralds, his turban will be blue and 
starred with diamonds like the sky. 


The Tuba tree will make, with its branches bent under the fruits, a canopy at 
the celestial table. And the wife will be white like the moon and vermilion like 
the smile of the dawn. All the peoples will come running to see it, and they 
will no longer fear the terrible passage of the Sirath. 


For, on this razor-sharp bridge, Christ will stretch out his cross and will come 
to him to give back , by the hand, those who sway. 


And to those who have fallen, the bride will hold out a good fragrant veil and 
draw them to her. And when death comes to pass the last, Christ and 
Muhammad will take her and throw her into the abyss. 


And she will die broken in her fall; but in falling, with the last stroke of her 


sting she will kill hell. 


Then the majesty of Allah will reveal itself as an immense circle of light 
around the banquet hall; and this light will invade all the guests like an 
ocean of splendour: and everything will be transfigured into a sun of clarity 
and love. 


XL. 
THE CANTICLE. 


Then the risen bridegroom will say, leaning towards the celestial spouse that 
she kisses me with the kiss of her mouth! For, O divine friend, your breasts 
are better than the wine of my sacrifice. 


They are embalmed with the sweetest perfumes of love, also the adolescent 
souls were in love with you; for your name is sweeter than spilled oil. 


Lead me towards eternal happiness, we will run attracted by the smell of 
your perfumes. The King of celestial pleasures brought me into 


its cellars stocked with delicacies; we will triumph and we will rejoice in you 
and the memory of your bosom will intoxicate us better than the most 
exquisite wine. 0 woman, those who love you are the righteous, those who 
hate you are the niehans. 


And the regenerated fenimu , the eternal wife will answer, | have been a 
slave to my brothers, my mother's children have been cruel to me, they have 
made me keep their vineyard, and the sun has discolored me, they have 
kept their vineyard and | did not keep mine. | am brunette but | am beautiful. 
Don't despise me because I'm brown the sun has discolored me. But, tell me, 
O you whom my heart loves, tell me the place of your rest, so that | console 
myself in your arms and that | no longer tire myself of following . herds of 
slaves. My king will take me to his bed and my perfumes will perfume his 
sleep. My beloved is like a bouquet of myrrh to me, and he will remain 
between my two twins. My beloved is a Cyprus grape in ljiugaaai vieucs . 


And J'cpoux You are beautiful my friend you are beautiful your eyes are 
games of doves. 


You are beautiful my beloved you are beautiful and majestic. Noli e ‘it is 
flowery, our roof is of cedar, and our lambiis are of cypress. 


But why repeat here the sacred restraints of the husband and the wife ? 
Solomon, the wisest of men, has finished this sweet song of love, and the 
centuries have preserved this picture of a better century. The pure love of 


man and woman is what the world can offer to God in the most heavenly and 


purer it is the incense of happiness which rises towards the Eternal it is the 
joy of the world it is the mirror of the embraces of God and of nature, it is the 
canticle of canticles. 


Take the book of Solomon and read, you who are worthy to understand. 


And when you have understood, read no more, seek no more, suffer no 
more; love! Be no longer wise, be no longer learned, be no longer virtuous 
love! for it is all the law of the Lord and God himself is only love 


END. 


LAMENTATION. 

i. 

Vessels, whose wings all round , And which cross all the seas, 

To know if the world has new daughters In the cradle of bitter waves; 


On the azure horizon, as soon as the land dawns, As soon as you see 
approaching 


A promontory a cape a solitary island Which on the water will seem to walk 
Hold your bow in the middle of the scum 

That she bites had repelling her; 

Let moved waves calm the bitterness In the whitening wake: 


Then decked out in mourning, your haughty mature Shout with a lugubrious 
voice, 


That Jesus the great God , the God of nature Has died for the second time! i 
4.1 then you will hear rising like a complaint From these unknown shores 


The deserts will mourn their extinguished hope , AND the rocks will be 
moved 


But when you return to the port that sent you, do n't announce your 
misfortune 


To your masters, whose gold is worship and joy , they would laugh at even 
pain. 


Yes, the Lord is dead, since the open church Y end to the profaners a 
deserted enclosure 


Where the image of Christ attached to the yoke, 


Bend a sad gaze over his cult at auction While the island robs you of the 
incelrcs 


In the galleys of kings are sold all his priests. He is dead, for he is falling and 
the downcast people Flee the mute temple and the altar without \crlu. 


Starving Israel no longer believes in miracles 


Since then he has been in irons delivered by his oracles. His despair rushes 
to the altars of the golden calf Weary of waiting for God to thunder and 
speak to him again And no one has found himself but the promised land 


Could still "move from the ele of Moses | 
Cowardly irritate our faithless pontiffs , 
Will only know how to break the tables of the law; 


But if they have roejiaulTe their borrowed word , To melt in its crucible the 
coveted idol 


It is that all these Judas by calculating the J], Restored their pride dr -. "ut.. 5 
I> Yes, the Lord is ni" [' '-qi -,i »** t»" he. Do his ballast.imcnl u < debriuciu - 
>n>nn And Jettent under the table ? shaking ix>h i.i r To dogs tonsures the 
remains of the feast : 

Il. 

He died in your hearts, stupid legatees Of a sublime authority 

far from the cold coffin of the adulterous temples TI is already resuscitated! 
When stubborn Jerusalem has her loss, 


Had hunted 1 man of sorrows 


The wandering Christ auv bor.!s of your deserted soul Fell into the hands of 


thieves. 
You have stripped it of its pure doctrines ]|\.n iv of desecrations 


Kt leaves everything covered with mire and bruises On the chasm of the 
nations. 


The doctor stopped by to see his agony, 


V, ir all stared in a knowledge, 


He had put his eyes to the depths of his genius To be proud of not seeing 
anything. 


The pontiff has spent eh.ircé of gold and silk, 

And when disdainfully 

He saw the dying bloody the way 

He put his clothes away. 

It's up to you now, sin, ir of Samaria It's up to you to rescue him; 


Judas no longer knows the humble son of Mary; Save your God who is going 
to die! 


IV. 


He is risen far from the heart of false priests And his face Reads the cold kiss 
of traitors, Has concealed his glory and his chaste beauty 


To the people who first persecuted him. 


For he himself has sought his abandoned sheep , Where bad shepherds had 
scattered them . He followed the hearts of those who fled from him And the 
prodigal heir came back to him. And the Pharisees in their pride marvel That 
believers everywhere forsake them; But the eagles fleeing from the infection 
of the dead Gather where Jusus let his body live again. Soon Jerusalem, 
knocking on God himself, A second time will break the anathema 


And sullying his chalice with the wines of Balthasar Dira, we have no other 
king than César Mane! Thiiccl! Headlights! will answer the prophet, May the 
blood of the Savior fall on your head! But in vain your hope in the second 
death, Soaks your children too; for you will not have any; not! 1 And you will 
remain alone with your perjury, Like the bird of the night on the roof of a 
hovel, Where finding you one day, breathless and speechless, Death will be 


surprised to strike you twice. 


1| 

“happiness to you doctors, who sow the lie In the dmmp of the truth, 

And whose blind head, with ‘iraour plunges Into the night of iniquity.' 

In your cold nrguments hold the gospel So that it breaks its Hell 

Your feet, for squatting and docile ignorance, Were entrainments of the earth 
By what right do you want me to obey you ? You don't obey God ! 

How shall | warm up to your sicrificc, Whose flame you have extinguished 
11 [no one live first to have the word Or show us that you live 1 

Let the heart and soul of the symbol speak 1 Touch us if you can* 

What, you lament your loneliness But, when a voice rises, 

Around his word we see the multitude suspended as before. 

You \e\ce yourself, then. to impose silence on those who do your duty; 
Citr your lAchele rcjjail your espciwiieo 

Of selfish despair 

You bury the sky to summon his remains; You govern the death of Zion 


Because to rebuild it you tremble that one will not dig for 1) years > our 
abomination. 


You fear if Christ ccli'ippu from the tomb Or washes you /, lets sleep 
May the stone not fall on your rotten brows, To prevent God from omitting. 
Vi. 


Doctors, quay all | iiitdo 11 word “~aiDI** And of the fruit of salvation doi,' 
clliv. | <i i « "nccinU" 


For it is to you that God has given it to keep And that our pain must ask for 
more! You prostituted her a hundred times over for gold; She wanted to 


complain and you killed her. Jesus Christ said : let my laws reign ; And you 
sold his gospel to kings. Jesus Christ gave the keys of heaven to Peter And 
you Say to the sons of the tjrans of the earth It is up to you to govern the 
cross and the censer; Because, near the Tres-llaut, you can sit After you only 
let out of gratitude, Our power glean some servitude; And do not fear a new 
prophet For we will smother the mothers in the cradle! And lecrime s'psi 
garlic and you shout the church And the infallible church And the eternal 
church! Yes, the church is alive and cannot be mistaken 1511e a, in front of 
your irons, icfuse to crawl. Of] all her enlans, that without you she calls, 
Inspired by her voice, come back under her eye All will meet near their 
mother then We will close the door and you will be outside! VII. 


the beings, woe to you, because of the blasphemy That your disorders have 
brooded 


You have misled the celestial uuathume, 

And your enemies have found it. 

They covered you with it like a big one, knew that you could tear it up 
For the walls of a narrow sanctuary hardly allowed You to breathe, 

So much did you once encumber it with wealth ! 

Lest he let in the wisdom ‘Vu heaven you were jealous of! 


And what do you gain ? Jesus Christ \ousrcr.ii 'Vjnme you have it rovic, 


Kl carry far from you his banished doctrine And his slandered power , 
While abandoned to the spirit of erlige, To corrupt followers 

You are going to hell to borrow the prestige of its seductive spectacles 
You transform the temple cry ignoble theater On the girls of impurity 
Display, to make them idolized , their lascivious voice and their beauty 
VIII. 

Surrounded day and night by insensate women 

Which crown pride on your mindless brows Asleep on the yoke you have 
broken Sucking like pure milk their corrupt incense. Towards the second 


death you let yourself be led By Eve whom a serpent no longer deigns to 
seduce; 'Cause the hell of this care rests on you 


And let you reign in the name of the jealous God. The language of 1.1 
woman has polluted your souls, 


And believing your hearts pure from all infamous pleasures, You will wing to 
bless God, evening and morning , 


Not to be cursed like the publicaiu! 


And you take pleasure in the fatal languor Which makes you abort adultery 
and incest! 


A thousand times less perverse if your burning flesh Acknowledges its revolt 
by renouncing God! 


For a free-criminal deceives at least no one, he does not procane the altar 
which he abandons. 


But when the lascivious pride of a dopey eunuch Cdlonmiint the love he 
never felt 


To the softening care of a too servile sex Asks for an impure and unvirile 


innocence Heaven feels that in the end its clemency is at an end, Ht hell 
turns away and laughs with disgust. t. 


IX. 
You have neither pareus , nor brothers, nor fatherland, 
Parias do lliuin.iuité 


Like the rodent mistletoe on the impoverished branch, Your priesthood is 
grafted 


You denied Christ for your father 
By haunting him from the holy place. 


The sinner sees you and is no longer your brother, As soon as he turns to 
God. 


The poor are no longer the sons of your entrails, And no longer await your 
bread 


For, to tax rather their sad funerals, You let them die of hunger. 


You love slavery, and blocking your ears To the clamours of Lunanity, 


From the top of your envious crows pulpit, You curse freedom 


And you are surprised that everyone hates you And your shiny and powdery 
foreheads, 


Of popular contempt facing torment, 
Of insolence remain their pores! 


And you console yourself for an alleged martyrdom In the splendor of your 
meals 1 


While a whole world nailj languishes, suffers, expires, Far from a God he does 
not know 


X. 
Before striking you with his last thunder, Christ descended to visit the earth; 
He took the exterior of the poor as his laws 


Proclaim blessed and prefer to kings Then he said see these angels from 
ugbsc 


To whom of the needy fortune is committed. 


But he could not cross the threshold of their palaces, | was everywhere 
repelled by insolent valets 


Who called their lord the invisible pontiff He remembered the court of 
Caiphos; 


10 


He said let's go and see my temple and my altars, If they at least keep my 
immortal decrees. Suddenly a profane portico appears before his eyes, 
Which would have almost blushed ancient idolatry; 


There} comedians perfumed and adorned 

Walked their boredom under gilded paneling, Where the impure music 
poisoning the ear Taught the Christians their dances of the day before. The 
Savior hesitated before the wrong place ; 


He thought he was mistaken, if he had not been God. But a priest, inviting a 
prostitute 


To take her accustomed place towards the altar, 


Abruptly pushed aside the judge of the humans Who left while hiding his 
tears under his hands. XI. 


reads the angels of peace have veiled their faces 
Before the mourning of Jeliova 
And the profane altar, covering itself with a cloud, Cried the Lord departs 


But you don't hear anything, your soul at full chalice Drinks iniquity without 
remorse 


And your hearts parched with cold avarice Have hardened in death. 
The fat that rolls around your breasts, locks them in everywhere, 


And seems, to the next blows of divine vengeance, To oppose a triple 
rampart. 


Your mind is drowned in the juice of meats, To no longer dream of hell 
And, you have filled the seven greedy mouths With the lusts of the flesh. 


This is why the Lord is going to surprise you at the table, without your having 
invited him, 


Like fat pigs pulled from FélaMe With a bloody fang. 


And the wine will become gall in your mouth; And sway from a heavy sleep, 


Death will lay you on its terrible couch 

Who never sees the sun. 

XIl. 

And God will separate the wheat from the chaff, 


For you are liars, but the word is true. He's going to take it back from you 
and, to give it to us, make you vomit it, before damning you. 


Because you were for us the guardians of the symbol K! you buried the pure 
gold of the word 


But the God whom the tomb knew as victor, Will make it spotless to the 


priests of his heart. For God, to be mistaken, is not what we are, And always 
in number he knows seven thousand men whom his ark saved from the 
deluge of evil, 


And who have not bowed the !ront before Baal. These are the shepherds 
whom the sheep know; The lambs feed on their holy lessons And we never 
see their flock withering away Because to preserve it they are ready to die. 
These have neither a proud eye nor an evil tongue, Their thought is a gold 
that the truth weighs, 


reads their sweet word is the giver 
Who distributes to all the treasure of their hearts; 
They do not impoverish their fertile charity 


In the narrow channels of subtle reason Their reason is love, and love unites 
them And their paths are straight, and heaven blesses them. 


